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« PREFACE 


- Enchanted Iſland. 


HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was proba- 
bly invented by ſome wery ambitions Peet, 
who never thought he had done enxugh : 
Perhaps by ſome Ap? of the French Els- 

quence,which uſes to make abuſineſs of a Letter of Gal- 

; lantry an examen of a F arce; and, in ſhort, a great pomp 

 andoſt-ntation of words on every trifle. This is certainly 
the Talent of that Nation, and ought not to be invaded 
by any other. They d that out of gaiety, which would 

\ be an impoſition up 8 45. 

We may fatisfte cur ſe/ves with ſurmounting th:m in 
theScene,and ſafely leave them thoſe trappings of writing, 
and flouriſhes of the Pen, with which tÞ.y adorn the bor- 
ders of their Plays, and which are indeed no more ti).zn 
good [andskps to a very indiff. rent Pifture. I miſt pro- 
ceed no farther in this argument, |-ft I run my ſelf be- 
yond my excule for wriving this. Orve me leave there- 


. fore to tell you, Rouder, that I doit motto ſet a value on 

any thing I bawve written in this Play, but out 0! orati- 
| tude tothe memory of Sir Wi'liam Davenant, who did 
| A 2 re 
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The Preface. 


me the honour to joyn me with him in the alteration of it. 
It was originally Shak<ſpear's : a Poet for whom be 
bid particularly a high weneration, and whom he fir 
taught me to admire. The Þl :y it felf had formerly been 
ated with ſuiceſs in the Bi ack-Friers : and our excel. 
len: Flitchcr had ſ» great a value for it, that he thought 
fr: to make uſe of the ſame deſton, not avi varied, a e- 
con:ltime. Th fe who have ſeen his Sea-Voyage, m.y 
eaſily diſcern that it 25 a Copy of Shakeſpear' s Tempeſt: 
the Strm, the Deſart Iſland, and the Woman whbo bad ne. 
wer fecn a Man, are all ſufficient Teftrwmonies of it. By 
Þlercher was nt the onely Poet who made uſe of Shake. 
ſpear's Plot : Sir John Suckling, 4 profeſs 'd admirer of 
our Author, has follow'd his footſteps in his Goblins ; 
h:s Regmella being an open imitation of Shakelpear's 
Mirandaz@* his Spirits, though counterfeit,yet are Copied 
from Aricl. But Sir William Davenant, as he was 
man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found tat 
ſomewhat might be added to the defign of Shakeſpear, of 
which neither Fletcher nor Suckling bad ever thought : 
and therefore to put the laſt hand to it, he defrgn'd the 
Counter-part to Shakelpear s Plot, namely, that of a Man 
n ho had never ſeen a Woman ; that by this means thoſe 
two Characters of Innocence and Love might the more al- 
I, irate and commend each other. This excellent Comri- 
ance he was pleas'd to communicate to me, and to d. ſire 
my aſſiſt.ince m it Iconfeſs, that from the very fe firſt mo- 
ment it ſo pleas d me,. that I never writ any thing with) 


more delight. 1 nu _ likewiſ e do himthat juſtice to _—_ 
ledge 
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The Preface. 


ledge, that my rriting received daily his amendments, 
and that is the reaſon why it is not ſo-faulty, asthe reſt 
which I have done, without ihe hlp or correSt:on of {9 
judicious a Friend, The Comical parts of the Snylers 
were aiſo of bis invention, ard for th2 moſt part bis writ- 
ing, as you will eaſuly diſcover by the Style. InthetimeT 
writ with him, I bad the opportunity to obſerve Jomewhat 
wore nearly of him than I had formeriy dune, when 1 bad 
only a bare acquaintance with him : I found tym then of 
fo quick, a fancy, that nothing was propos d to him, on 
which he could not ſuddenly produce a thought extreamly 
pleaſant and ſurpriſeng : and thſe firſt thoughts of his, 
contrary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always the 
leaſt happy. Andas his fancy was quick, fo ths wiſe 
were th: products of it remote and new. He bo rome 
not of any other, andhis imaginations were ſuch a; coul! 
n:t eaſily enter into any other man. His Corre*tions were 
ſober and judicious : and be correSted his own writings 
much more ſeverely than thoſe of another man, b ſtowins 
twice the time and labour in poliſhing, which be as dinin. 
vention. 1 had perhaps been eafie enouh for me to hat 
arrogated more to my ſelf thar was due, in the writiy 17 of 
this Play, and to have paſs'd by bis name with ſilence 11; 
the Publication of it, with the ſam? in rratitu 1; wich 
others have us'dto bim, whoſe writings be bath not only 
corrected, as he hath date this, bat bs bad a greater in- 


ſpeftion over them, and ſometimes aid w bole Scenes t 


gether, which may as eaſel y be diſtingurſh'd from the reſt, 

as true Gol from counterfeit by the weight. Byt beſi !»s 
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The Preface. 
the urworlineſs of ihe Atiiun n hub deterred me from 
it ' there beit'y nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead f his 
reputaizon}1 am ſaitsfi i Ieould never bave recaty d ſo 
much bon.ur, in being th«@ghi the Author of any Foem, 


how excellcnt ſrever, as | ſhall from the joyning my 1m- | 
fe fecrrons with the merit and name of Shakeipear and | 
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S:zr Wilham Davenant. | | 
Decemb. 1. 
1069. ; - | 
JOHN DRIDEN. 
Y 


PRO- 


ny nt NIIIIENS ni _ * . 


_— — af og re ES 


'F: 
by 
, 


- Oro” mm 


Prol-gne to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted Ie. 


S whin a Tree's cut down, the ſecret Root 
: L ives under ground, and thence new Branches ſhaot 3 
So, from old Shak«cipear's honour d auſt, this day 
Springs up and buds a new r:vivIng Play. 
Sh. keipear, who (tanght by none) did firſt impart 


To Fletcher Wit, t» labunuring ] huilon Art. 
Ho, AM.narch like. guve thoſe his Subjedts Law, 


And is that Natare wich they print and draw. 


Fictchcr reach'd that which on his hrights did grow, 
Ihilſt Johnion cr. pt and gather d all below. 

This ard kis Love, and this his Atirth digeſt F 

One imitates him m« ſt. the other beſt. 

Tf they have (ince out writ all other Mem, 

'Tis with the drops which fill from Shakeſpear's Per. 
The Storm which vaniſh d on the neighb ring ſhore, 
IWas taught by Shakelpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar. 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 

In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted [ile. 

But Shak-ſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 

I muſt confeſs twas bold, nor would you now 

That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 

Which works by Magick ſupernatural thirgs : 


But Shakeſpear's pow'r #& Sacred as a King s, 


Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were receiv'd, 
And he then writ, as people then believ d. 

But, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 
IT'e for our Theatre ſhill want it more : 

ho by our dearth of youths are fors d t' employ 
Ore of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that's a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 

Let none expcd& in the last AG to find, 

Fer Sex transform'd from Man to Woman hind. 
IWhat e're ſhe was before the Play began, 

AI you jhill ſee of her js perf Min. 

Or if your fancy will be farther led 

To find her Woman, it muſt be a bed, Pramatis 
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Dramatis Perſonx. 


Al nz» Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dukedom 
of Mantua. 

F eriinand his Son. 

Profpero right Duke of Millain. 

Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

(202.12, a Nobleman of Sawoy. 

i1ippolyto, one rhat never ſaw Woman, right Heir of 
* be Dukedom of Mantua. 

3t-p>ano Maſter of the Ship. 

Muſtacho his Mate. | 

Trincalo Boatlwain. 

Ventoſo a Marriner. 

Several Marriners. 


A Cabbin- Boy. 
Miranda and$ (Daughters to Preſpero) that never | Gino 


 Dorinda . Man. 
Ariel an Atery Spirit, attendant on Proſpero. 


Several Spirits, Guards to Proſpero. 
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| Enchanted Iſland. 


The Front of the Stage is open'd, and the Bandof 24 Violins, with the Harp- 


(1) 
THE 


ficals aud Theorbo's which accompany the Voices, are plac'd between the 
Pit and the Stage. While the Overtare is playing, the Curtain riſc1. a11 
diſcovers a new F _—_ joyn'd to the great Pylaſters, on each fre of 
the Stage. This Frontiſpiece is a noble Arch, ſupported by large wreatb- 
ed Colamns of the Corinthian Order 3 the wreathings of the Columns 
are beautifi'd with Roſes wound round them, and ſever x1 Cupids flying 
about them. On the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, ſits on either ſide 4 
Figure, with a Trumpet in one hand, and a Palm iu the other, repre- 
ſenting Fame. A little fartber on the ſame Cornice, on each ſide of 2 
Compaſi-pediment , lie a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the 
Royal Arms of England. Tn the midlle of the Arch are ſcveral dngels, 
bolding the Kings Arms, as if they were placing them in the midit of that 
Compaſi-pediment. Behind this is the Scene, which repreſents a thick, 
Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky Coaſt, and a Tempeſtuous S:2 in perpetuit 
Hgitation. This Tempeſt (ſuppos'd to be rais'd by Magick ) has many 
dreadfull Objetts in it, as ſeveral Spirits in horrid ſhapes flying dovon 
amongit the S ailers, then riſing and croſſing in the air. And when th: 
Ship is finking, the whole Houſe is darken'd, and a ſhower of Fire fuls 
wpou *emt. This is accompanied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of 
Thunder, to the end of the Storms. | 


weather. 


————_— — — 
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Enter Muſtacho and Ventulo. 


rent. Hat a Sea comes in? 


Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we ſhall have foul 
Enter Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Scud comes againſtthe Wind, *twill blow hard, 
B Enter 
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Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Boſen! : 

Trinc. Here, Maſter, what ſay you? 

Steph. lll weather! let's off to Sea. *_ 

Myſt. Let's have Sea roomenough, and then let it blow the 
Devils head off. 

Steph. Boy ! Boy ! [Enter Cabin boy. 

Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. - 

Steph. Give the Pilot a dram ofthe Bottle { ExeuntStephano- 

and Boy. 
Enter Marriners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc. Bring the Cable to the Capſtorm, 


Entcr Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Alon. Good Boſenhaveacarez where's the Maſter 2? 
Play the men. 

Trinc. Pray keep below. 

Anto. Where's the Maſter, Boſen ? 

Trizc. Do you not hear him? you hinder us: keep. yonr 
Cabio, you help the ſtorm. 

Gonz. Nay good friend be patient, 

Trixc. I, when the Seas - hence; what care theſe roarers for 
the name of Duke to Cabin; filence; trouble us not. 

Gonz. Good friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Trinc. None that love more than my ſelf- you are a Coin- 
ſeller, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to (ſilence, uſe your 
wiſdom: if you cannot, make your ſelf ready in the Cabin for 
"the ill hour. Cheerly good hearts! out of our way, Sirs. 

[ Exeunt Trincalo and Marriners. 

Gonz. I have great comfort from this fellow ! methinks his 
complexion is perfe& Gallows; ſtand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; Make the Rope of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our 
own does little advantage us if he be not born to be hang'd, 
we ſhall be drown'd. | [ Exits 


Enter Trincalo and Stephano. 
Tinc.. Up aloft, Lads. Come, reef both Topſails. 
Steph. 
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Steph. Make haſ}, let's weigh, let's weigh, and offto Sea. 
| '[ Ex. Steph. 
Enter two Marriners, and paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc, Hands down! man your Main-Capftorm. 
Enter Muſtacho ard Ventoſo at the other door. 
Muſt. Up aloft! and man your Steere-Capltorm. 


Vent. My Lads, my Hearts of gold, get in your Capſtorm- Bar, 
Hoa up, hoa up, Oc. [_Exennt Muſtacho.and Ventolo. 


— — _ _—Om— 


Enter Stephano. 
Steph, Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there; 
Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. ' [ Exit Steph, 


Enter two Marriners, and paſ over again. 
Trinc. Turn out, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm. 
You dogs, 15 thisa time toſleep? lubbord, 


Heave together, Lads. [ Trincalo wh;/i-;. 


[ Exeunt Multacho and Ventolo. 

11uſt. within. Our Vial's broke. | 
Vent. within. 'Tis but our Vial-block has given way. Come 
heave, Lads ! we are fix'd again. Heave together, Bullyee. 


Fater Stephano. 

Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down:tthe Hammocks ! 
Come, my Lads: Come Bullyes, chear up! heave luſtily. 
The Anchor's a peek. 

Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek > 

Steph. Isa weigh! is a weigh. 

Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caltle ! 

Cut the Anchor, cut him. 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Cater, ec. Haul Catt, Haul - 
Haul Catt, Haul. Below. | 

Steph. Aft, aft, and loſe the Miſen ! « 

Trinc. Get the Miſen tack aboard, Haul aft Viiſea- ſheet ! 


Enter Muſtacho. 
Muſt. Looſe the Main-top-fail ! 
Steph. Let himalone, there's too much Wind. 
| | B 2 | Tritc. 
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Trinc. Looſe Fore: ſail ! Haul aft both ſheets ! trim her righe 
afore the Wind. Aﬀt! aft! Lads,and hale up the Miſen here. 
Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter. 


_ Steph. within, Port hard, port!' the Wind veeres forward, 
bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star: board, ſtar-board, a little 


ſteady 3 now (teady, keep her thus, no nearer you cannot come, 


t1!] the Sails*are looſe. 


Enter Ventoſo. | 
Vent. Some hands down - the Guns arelooſe. (Ex. Muſt. 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. [ Exit Veat, 
Enter Muſtacho at the otber door. 
Muſt. O Maſter! fix foot water in Hold. | 
Steph. Clap the Helm hard awether! Flat, flat, flat in the 


_ Fore ſheet there. 


Trine. Over-haul your fore- boling.. ; 

Steph. Brace in the Lar- board. [ Exit. 

Trinc. Acurſeupon this houling, [ Agreat cry within. 
They are louder than the weather. [ Enter Antonio & Gonzalo. 
Yer again, what do you here? ſhall we give o'r, and drown ? 
ha'you a mind to link : ? 

Gonz, A pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, 
uncharitable dog. 

Trinc. Work you then and be poxt. 

Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noiſe-maker, 
we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than theu art. 

Trine. Eaſe the Fore-Brace a little. [ Exit. 

Gong, I'l warrant himfor drowning;though the Ship were no 
ſtronger than a Nut-ſhell,and as leaky as an unſtanch'd Wench. 


Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 

Ferd, For my (Of Ic care not, but your loſs brings a thouſand 
Deaths tome. 

Alonz, O name not me. "An grown old, my Son ; I now am 
tedious to the world, and that, by uſe, is ſo to me - But, Ferdi- 
mand, | grieve my Subjedts loſs i in thee + Alas, [ ſuffer juſtly for 
wy crimes, but wity thou ſhouldl(t--- O Heaven! [_ 4cry within. 


Heark,. 
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Heark, farewe], my Son, along farewel ! 


Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, end Ventolo. 
Trinc, What, muſt our mouths be cold then? 
vent. All'sloſt. To prayers, to prayers. 
Gonz. The Duke and Prince are gone within tq prayers- 
Let's aſfit them. 
Muſt. Nay, we may e'en pray too; ourcaſe is now alike. 
Anto. Mercy upon us; we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Gong. Let's all ſink with the Duke, and the young Prince. 
[ Exennt. 
Fnter Stephano, Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Ship is taking. [ 4 new cry withir., 
Steph. Run her ſhore ! | 
Trinc. Luft! Iutt; or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon 
the Starb.-ard: Bow. . 
Steph, She (trikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. 
b: { Exennt. 


SCENE IL : 


Tui the midit of the Shower of Fire the Scene changes: The Cloudy $k, y, Rocky, 


aud Sea vaniſh; and-when the Lights return,diſcover that Beautiful part 
of the Iſland, which was the babitation of Proſpero 3 *Tis compos'd of 
three Walks of Cypreſi-trees, each Side-walk leads to a Cave, in one 
of which.Proſpero keeps bis Daughters, in the other Hippolyto : The 
Middle-W alk is of a great depth,and leads to an open part of the Ian. 


Enter Proſpero and Mirandi. 


Proſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 

Airan. [left herlooking from the pointed Rock,atthe walks 
end* on the huge beat of Waters. 

Proſp, It is a dreadful object. 

Mir. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you have put them 
in this roar, allay'em quickly. 2 

Proſp. I have ſo order'd, that not onecreature in the ſhip is 


loſt - 


Lhave done nothing but inccare of thee, 
Mr: 
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My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter - 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence [ am, nor that I'am more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 

Mir. Inerendeavour'd to know more than you wereple: - 
ro tþil me, 

Proſp. | ſhould inform thee f:rther. 

Afir. You often, Sir, began to teil me v hat I am, 
But then you (topt. | 

Proſp. The hour's now come | 
Obey, and be attentive, Canlt thou remember a time before we 
came intothis Cell? I do not think thou canſt, for then thou 
wert not full three years old. ; 

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 

Proſp. Tell me the image then of any thing which theu doſt 
keep 1nthy remembrance (t1!]. | 

Mir. Sir. had I not four or five Women once that tended me ? 

Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, AMirard.: what ſee(t thou elſe 
in the dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e'r thou cam'(t here, then how thou 
cam'(ſt thou may'ſt remember too | 

Mir. Sir, that | donot. 


Prop. Fifteen years fnce, Miranda, thy Father was the Duke 


of Mzlan, and a Prince of power. 
Mir. Sir, are not you my Father ? 
Profp. Thy Mother was all virtue, and ſhe ſaid, Thou waſt 
my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 
Air. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hither 
came, or was't a bleſling that we did? 
Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 
. Air. But, Sir, I pray proceed. 
Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd 4:tonio, to whom 
[ truſted then the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with 
ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
Having attain'd the craft of granting ſuits, and of de- 
nying them; whom to advance, or lop, for over-topping, ſoon 
was grown the Ivy which did hide my Princely Non, _ 
| uc 
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ſuck'd my verdure out : thou attend'ſt not. 

Hir. O good Sir, I do. | 

Proſp. 1thus negleting worldly ends, and bent to cloſenets, 
and the bettering of my mind, wak'd ia my falſe Brother an 
evil nature : | 
He did believe | 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the out- 
ward face of Sovereignty. Do'(t thou ſtill mark me? 

Mir. Your ſtory would cure deafneſs. 

Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be Abſolute 24:1/an, and 
Confederates with $420y's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to 
do him Homage. 

Mir. Falſe man ! 

Proſp. This Duke of Savoy being an Enemy, 

To me inveterate,: (trait grants my brother's ſuit. 

And on a night 

Mated to his deſign, A»t9io opened the gates of Aillan, and 
1 th'dead of darkneſs, turri'd me thence with thy young Siſter, 
and thy crying ſelf. HE 

Atir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy us? 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in 144/laz, for the love my peo- 
ple bore mez in ſhort they hurri'd us away to $4999,and thence 
aboard a Bark at Nj/7's Port: bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, 
where they prepar'd a rotten carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no 
Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats in(tinRively had quit it. 

Mir. Alack ! what trouble was [ then to you ? 

Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did 
preſerve me- you both did (mile, infus'd with fortitude from 
Heaven, ; 

Mir. How came we aſhoar ? 

Proſp. By Providence Divine, | 
Same food we had, and ſome freſh Water, which a Nobleman 
of Savoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black de- 
figo, gaveus; with rich Garments, and allneceſſaries, which 
fince have (teaded much: and of his gentleneſs (knowing 
Ilov'd my Books) he furniſh'd me from mine own Library,with 
Volumes which I prize above my Dukedom. 

Mir: WouldI might ſee that gran. 


Tren'h 
170, Ps. 


. My Ariel, Come. 


| firriog, his arms he folded in this fad kaot. 


(3) 


_ Þr:/p. Here in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here have I your 
Tutor been. But by my {kill I find, that my Mid-heaven doth 
depend on a molt happy Star, whoſe influence if I now court 
not, but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here ceaſe 
more queſtions, thou art inclin'd tofleep; 'trs a good dulneſs, 


' and give it way 3 I know thou canſt not chuſe. [She falls afdeep. 


Comeaway my Spirit: I am ready now, approach. 
: * [Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir, hail, I come to anſwer 
thy beſt pleaſure, be ittofly, to ſwim, to ſhoot intothe fire, to 


ride on the curl'd Clouds; to.thy ſtrong bidding. talk Ariel 
__ andall his Qualities. | 


Proſp. Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempelt that 
[| badthee? 


Ariel. To every Article. 
I boarded the Dukes Ship, now'on the Beak, now inthe Waſte, 
the Deck, in every Cabin; I flam'd amazement, and ſome- 
times 1 ſeem'd to burn in many places on the Top-maſt, the 
Yards, and Bore-ſprit; I did flame diſtintly. Nay once rain'd 
a ſhower of Fire upon'em. 

Profp. My brave Spirit! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infect 


his Reaſon 2? 


Ariel. Not a Soul, 


Butfelt a Feaver of the mind, and plaid ſome tricks of deſpe- 


ration; all, but Marriners, plung'd in the foaming brine, and 
quit the Veſſel : the Dukes Son, Ferdinand, with hair upttair- 
ing (more like Reeds than Hair) was the firſt man that leap'd 
cry'd, Hell is empty, and atl]the Devils are here. 

Proſp. Why that's my Spirit; 
But was not this nigh Shore? 

Ariel. Cloſe by my Maſter. 

Proſp. But, Ariel, are they ſafe ? 
| Ariel. Not a hair periſh'd. 
IntroopsT havediſpers'd them round this [(le. 
The'Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom [ havelefe 
warming the Air with ſighs, in an odd aogle of the l{le, and 


Proſp. 
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Proſp Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Marrigers of the Duke's 
Ship, and all the reſt of the Fleet ?. | 

Ariel. Safely in harbour 
Is the Dukes Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ſt 
Me up at midnight to fetch Dew fromthe 
Still vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 

The Marriners all under hatch's ſtow'd, 

Whom, with acharm, joyn'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have leftaſleep; and for thereſt o'th' Fleet, 

(Which I difperſt) they all have met again, 

And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 

Bound ſadly home for 1zaly 

Suppoſing that they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd; 

And his great perſon periſh. 

Proſp. Ariel, thy charge 

Exactly is perform'd, but there's more work - 
What 1s the time of th' day ? 
_ Ariel. Paſt the mid-ſeaſon. 
_ Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time 'tween fix and now 
muſt by us both be ſpent moſt preciouſly. 

Ariel. Is there more toyl? fince thou doſt give me pains, let 
me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet 
perform'd me. 

Proſp. How now, Moodie ? 

What is't thou canſt demand ? 

Ariel. My liberty, 

Proſp. Before the time be out ? no more. 

Ariel. I prethee! 

Remember [ have done thee faithful ſervice, 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings: 
Thou did(t promiſe to bate me a full year. 

Proſp. Doſt thou forger 


From what a torment [ did free thee? 


Ariel. No. 
Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'(ſt it much to tread the Qoze 
Of the (alt deep: 


To 
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To domy buſineſs in the veins of the Earth, 
When it is bak'd with Froſt, ; ( 
Ariel. I do not, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou ly'tt, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot the 
foul Witch $ycorax, who with age and envy was growninto & 

Hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 

Ariel, No, Sir. | 

Proſp. Thou haſt; where was ſhe born? ſpeak, tell me. 4> 
* Arzel. Sir, 1n Argier. 

Proſp. Oh, was (he ſo! I muſt | | 
Once every month recount what thou haſt been, which thou 
forgotteſt. This damn'd Wicth 8ycorax for miſchiefs mani=- 
fold, and Sorceries taa terrible to enter humane hearing, from 
Argier thou know'lt was baniſh'd: but for one thing ſhe did, 
they would not take her life - is not this true ? 

! Ariel. 1, Sir. | 
 Proſp. This blew-ey'd Hag was hither brought with child, | 
And here was left by th'Sailers, thou, my flave,: '" 
As thou report'(t thy ſelf, waſt then her ſervant, 
And 'cauſe thou walt a ſpirit too delicate 
To att her earthy and abhar'd commands 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 
By help of her more potent Miniſters, 
(ln her unmitigable rage) into a cloven Pine, 
Within whoſerift impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 
Remain a dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there 3 where thou did(t vent thy 
Groans, as faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. 
Then was this I{]e (ſave for two Brats, which ſhe did 
Litter here, the brutiſh Caliban, and his twin- ſiſter, 
Two freckl'd hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. | 

Ariel. Yes! Caliban her ſon, and Sycorax hls (iſter. 

Proſp. Dull thing. I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, and ſhe, that 
Sycorax, whom I now keep in ſervice, Thou beſt know ſt 
what torment I did find thee in, thy groans did make Wolves 
houl, and penetrate the breaſts of ever angry Bears, it was a 
torment to lay upon the damn'd, which S$ycorex conld ne'r 

| again 
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again undo : It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee, 
that made the Pine to gape, andlet thee out. 
Ariel. I thank thee, Maſter. 

Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend an Oak, 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till thou 
Haſt houl'd away twelve Winters more, 

Ariel. Pardon, Maſter. 
[ will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle ſpirit. 

Proſp. Doo, and after two days1I'{ diſcharge thee. 

Ariel, Thanks, my great Maſter. But [ have yet onerequeſt. 

Proſp. What's that, my ſpirit? | 

Ariel. I know that this days buſineſs is important, requiring 
too much toyl for one alone. I have a geatle ſpirit for my Love, 
who twice ſeven years has waited for my freedom: Let it ap- 
pezr, it will affiſt me-much, and we with mutual joy ſhall en- 
tertain each other, ThisI befeech you grant me. 

Proſp. You ſhall have your deſire. 

Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. MMilcha / 

[Milcha flies down to his aſſiſtance. 

Milc. | amhere, my Love. | 

Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my dear ! what ſhall we do? 
ſay, ſay, what ſhall we do? | 
. Proſp. Belubject to no light but mine, inviſibletoevery Eye- 
ball elſe. Hence with diligence, anon thou ſhalt know more. 

[ They both fly np and croſs in the air. 

Thou haſt ſlept well my child. [To Mir. 

Mir. The ſadneſs of your (tory put heavineſs in me. 

Proſp. Shake it off z come on, ['| now call Caliban, my ſlave, 


whenever yields us a kind anſwer. 


Mir. 'Tis acreature, Sir, I do not love to look on. 

Proſp. But as 'tis, we cannot miſs hims he does make our 
Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ſerye in Offices that profit us - 
what hoa ! Slave! Caliber! thou Earth thou, ſpeak. 

Calib. within, There's Wood enough within. 

Prgſp. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the Devil himſelf upon 


thy wicked Dam, come forth. [ Enter Caliban. 
Calib. As wicked Dew,ase'r my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's 
| | C 2 feather 
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feather from unwholeſume Fens, drop on you both - A South- 
weſt blow on you, and bliſter you all o'r. 
 Pr2fp. For this be ſure, tonight thou ſhalt have cramps, fide- 
ſtiches, that ſhall pen thy breath up 5 Urchias ſhall prick thee 
till thou bleed'ſt: thou ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honey- 
combs, each pinch more ſtinging than the Bees which made 
em. | 
Caiib, I muſt eat my dinner - this [{]and's mine by $xcorax 
my Mother, which thou tock'{t from me. Whenthou cam'tt 
firlt, thou ſtroak'(t me, and mad'fi much of me, would(k pive 
me Water with Berries in't, and teach me how to name the 
Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn by day and night; 
and then I lov'd thee, and {hew'd thee all the qualities of 
the le, the Freſb-ſprings, Brine-pits, barren places and fertile. 
Curs'd bel that L did ſo: All the Charms of 8ycorax, Toads, 
Beetles, Bats, light on thee, for I am all &he Subjects that thou 
haſt. I firſt was mine own Lord; and here thou (tay'(t mein 


this hard Rock, whiles thou dolt keep from me the reſt of th' * 


t{land. 

Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not 
kindneſs: IT have us'd thee (filth that thou art) with humane 
care, and lodg'd thee in mine own Cell, till thou didſt ſeek to 
violate the honour of my Children. | 

Calib. Oh ho, Oh ho, would't had been done - thou. did(t 
prevent me, I had peopl'd elle this Iſle with Calibans. 

Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! | 
Wii ne'r would any print of goodneſs take, being capable 
ofallill; [pity'd thee, took pains to makethee ſpeak, taught 
| thee each hour onething or other; when thou did{t not (Sa- 
v3ge) know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble, like athing 
moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes with words, which made 
them known : But thy wild race (though thou: didſt learn) 
bad that in't, which good Natures could not abide tobe with 
therefore waſt thou deſervedly pent upintothis Rock. 

Calib. You taught me language, and my profit by it is, that 
I know to curſe : the red botch rid you for learning me your 
language. | 

Proſp, Hag-ſeed hence! 


Fetch. 
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- Fetch us in fewel, and be quick 


To anſwer-other buſineſs: ſhrugſt thou (malice) 
If thou negledeſt, or doſt unwilliogly whatT command, 
['| wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 
At thy Din. | 
Calib. No prethee! 
I muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 
It would control my Dam's God, Setebor, 
And make me a Vaſſal ofhim. - 
Proſp. So Slave, hence. 
[Exeunt Proſpero and Caliban ſeverely. 


Enter Dorinda. 

Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have l beheld 2? 

Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 

Dor. From yonder Rock, | 
As 1 my eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 

The whiſtling winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the waves roar'd! at firſt I thought the War 
Had been between themſelves, but ſtraight'I (py'd 
A huge great Creature. | 

Air. O you mean the: Ship. 

Dor. It notacreaturethen? it ſeem'd alive. 

Air. Put what of it? 

Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above; 
All ry'd with Ribbands ruffling inthe wind ; . 
Somerimes he nodded down his head a while, 

And then the waves did heave him tothe Moor 3 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, 

And thenagain he curtiff'd down ſo low, 

I could not fee him- till, at aſt, all fide-long: 
With agreat crack his belly burſt in pieces, 

Mir. There all had periſh'd, 

Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them: 

But, Siſter, I have ſtranger news totell'you 3- 

In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
find ſhortly we may chance to ſee that-thing; p 
Whi 
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Which you have heard my Father call, a Man. 

Dor. But what isthat? for yet he never told me. 

Air. I know no morethan you: but have heard 
My Father fay, we Women were made for him. 

Dor. What,-that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 

Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us good. I would he were not vld. 

Dor. Me thinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. 

Mir. No, Siſter, no,gf they were youog, my Father 


Said, that we muſt call tem Brothers. 


Dor. But pray how daes it come, that we two are not Bro- 
thers then, and have not Beards Nike him ? 

Mir. Now I confeſs you pole me. 

Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 

Mir. I think he found us when we bath were little, and 
grew within the ground. 

Dor. Why could he not find more of us? pray, Siſter, let you 


and I look up and down one day, to find (ome little ones for 


us to play with. _- | | 

Mir. Agreed; but now we muſt go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, 
Which ſeizes all who are io open air - | 
Th' effe& of his great Art [long to lee, : . 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 

Dor. And I, methinks, more loog to ſee a Man. 


ACT WU SCENE I. 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, 'tis compor d of 
divers ſorts of Trees, and barrem places, with a proſpe@ of the 
Sea at 4 great diſtance. 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſlo. q 
rent. He Runlet of Brandy was a loving Runlet, and 
floated after us out of pure pity. 


Muſt. This kind Bottle, like aq old acquaiatance, ſwam _ % 
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And this Scollop-fhel is all our Plate now. 
Vent. 'Tis well we have fonnd ſomething fince welanded. 
I prethee fill a ſoop, and let it ga round, EI 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet?. 
Maſt. I th' hollow of an old Tree. 
Vent. Fill apace, 
We cannot live long in this barren Iſſand, and we may 
Take a ſoop before death, as well as others drink 
; At our Funerals. | | 
F Muſt. This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cuſtom, and it coſts 
nothing, Let's have two rounds more. 
vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd? 
Steph. Juſt nothing but my. ſelf. WT 
vent. This works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 
Steph. Fill's another round, | 
vent. Look! Muſiacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have 
Brandy left. Prithee leave weeping. | | 
Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his eyes -. he Thall drink 
no more. 
Muſt. This will be a doleful day with old Beſ5. She gave me 
a gilt Nutmeg at parting, That's loſt too. But, as you ſay, hang 
loſſes. Prethee fill again. why: 
' Vent. Beſhrew thy heart for putting mein mind of thy Wife, 
I hadno thonght of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it felf; | 
I muſtmelt. Iprithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has but one eye left + but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe hears that I am dead. 
Steph. Would you were both hang'd for putting me in 
thought of mine. | 
vent. 'But come, Maſter, ſorrow 1s dry ! there's for you agen. 
Steph. A Marriner had e'en as good be a Fiſhas a Man, but 
for the comfort we get aſhore - O for an old dry Wench now 
Iam wet: | : oY | 
Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen - but 
all is barren in this Ifle - Here we may lie at HulF till th& wind 
blow Nore and by South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at 


4 


, fight of a.white apron. And therefore here's another ſoop to 
: comfort us. 

= dhe Vent. 
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_ Vent. This I{le's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, 
the. Prince, andall their train, are periſhed. | 

Muſt. Our Ships fank, and we can never get home agen - 
we muſt e'en turn Salvages, and the next that catches his fellow 
may eat him, | 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Gov-rnment; for if welive well 
and orderly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks aſhoar to make 
us all rich; therefore let us carry good Conſciences, and not 
eat one another. 

Steph, Whoever eats any of my Subjects, ['l break out his 
teeth with my Scepter - for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be 
Duke on Land - you 1ſtacho have been my Mate, and (hall be 
my Vice-Roy. 2 | 0s 

Vent. Whenyouare Duke, you may choole your Vice-Royz 
but [| ama free Subje@ in a new Plantation, and will have no 
Duke without my voice. And ſo fill me the other ſoop. 

Steph. whiſpering. Ventoſo,dalt thou hear,l will advance thee, 
prithee gwe me thy voice. 

Vent. ['l have no whiſperings to corrupt the EleCtion; and 
to ſhow that have noprivate ends, I declare aloudthat I will 
be Vice Roy, or ['] keep my voice for my elf. | 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, [ will ſpeak for the people, becauſe 
there are few, or rather noae in thellle to ſpeak for themfelves, 
Know then, that to prevent the farther (hedding of Chriſtian 
bloud, we are all content Yertoſo ſhall be Vice: Roy, upon con- 
dition 1 may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good people, are 


you well agreed? what, noman anſwer? well, you may take 


their (ſilence for confeat. 

Vent. You ſpeak for the people, Muſtacho? ['l ſpeak for 'em, 
and declare generally with one voice, one and all; That 
there ſhall beno Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs [ be he. 

Muſt. You declare for the people who never ſaw your face! 
Cold [ron ſhall decide it. [ Both draw. 

Steph. Hold, loving Subjeqs: we will have no Civil War 
during our Reign I do hereby appoint you both tobe my 
Vice-Roys over the whole (land. 

Both. Agreed! agreed! 


Enter 
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Enter Trincalo, with 4 great Bottle, half drunk. 
Vent. How ! Trincelo our brave Boſen! 
Amſi. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea-water ? 
Trinc. ſings. | (hall no more to Sea, to Sea, 
Here I ſhall die aſhore. 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funera], 
But here's my comfort. [ Drinks. 
Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 
The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd All, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate. 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Wecu'd cry to a Sailor Go hang - | 
She lov'd not the ſavour of Tar nor of Pitch, [ itch. 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did 


This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my comfort agen, 
* [F Drinks. 

Steph. We have got another Subjet now 3 Welcome, 
Welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trinc. What SubjeR, or what Dominions? here's old Sack, 
Boys: the King of good-fellows can be no ſubjeR. 
I will be old Siwonthe King. 

Muſt. Hah, old Boy ! haw did(t thou ſcape? 

Trinc, Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board - but are you alive, hoa! for I will 
Tipple with no Ghoſts till I'm dead - thy hand, Myſtachs, 
And thine, Yentoſo; the Storm has done its worlt - 
Stephano alivetoo! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter. 

Vent. You muſt kiſs it then, for, I muſt tell you, we have 
choſen him Duke in a full Aſſembly. 

Trinc. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of 2 

Muſt. Of this [{]Iand, man. Oh Trixcalo, we are all made, the 
Iſland's empty 3 all's our own, Boy ; and we will ſpeak to his 
Grace'for thee, that thou may'(t be as great as we are. 

Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you? 

Vent.” We twoare Vice-Roys over all the [{l2nd; and when 


we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us. 
-— Trinc, 
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'  Trinc. Do you hear, Yertoſo, I will ſucceed you in both 
your places before you enter into 'em. 
Steph. Trincalo, {Jeep and be ſober 5 and make no more up- 
roars 1n my Countrey. | 
Trinc. Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 
Steph. What aml amby free Election, and you, Trircalo, 
are not your ſelf; but we pardon your firſt fault, 
Becauſe it is the firſt day of Our Reign. | 
Trinc. Umph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt 
me, whilſt I was ſwimming, and ſaving my (elf for the good of 
the people of this I{land. 
Muſt, Art thou mad, Trinceto? wilt thou diſturb a ſetled 
Government, where thou art a meer ſtranger ' 
To the Laws of the Countrey ? 
Trinc. Vie have no Laws. — 
rent. Then Civil-war begine. [ Vent. Muſt. draw. 
Steph. Hold, hold, T'le have no bloodſhed, 
My Subjects are but few; let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Duke Stephan declare him : 
Vice-Roys, come away. - 
Trinc. And Duke Trizcalo declares, that he will make open 
War where ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. | | 
[_ Exeint Steph. Maſt. Veat. 


Enter Caliban with wood on his back. 
Trinc. Ha! whom have we here? | 
Calib. Al! the infe&ions that the Sun ſucks up fram Fogs, 
Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by inch-meal a Di(- 
eaſe: his Spirits hear me,and yet | needs muſt curſe, but they'l 
not pinch, fright me with Urchin ſhows, pitch me i'th'mire, 
nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em:+ but 
for every trifle he ſets them on me 3 ſometimes like Babopns 
they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me3: like Hedge- 
hogs then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before me 
in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all wound about with 
Adders, who with their cloven tongues hiſs me to madaels. 
Hah! yonder ſtands one of his Spirits to torment me... 
Trinc, What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? 
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T his is ſome Monſter of the [{le, were I in England, 
As once I was, and had him painted ; 

Not a Holy-day foot there but would give me 
Six-pence for the (ight of him; well, if | could make 
Him tame, he were a Preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither, pretty Monſter, I'!e do thee no harm. 


Come hither! 


Calib. Torment me not ; 
I'le bring thee Wood home faſter. 

Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'le give him 
A dram-o'th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 
Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf! what, 
I think you cannot tell who is your friend! 
Open your chops, I ſay. [ Pours Wine down his throat. 

Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Celeſtial Liquor 3 
le kneel to him. | 

Trinc. He is a very hopeful Monſter 3 Monſter, what ſay(t 
thou, art thou content to turn civil and ſober, as I am? for 
then thou ſhalt be my Subject. 


- | Calib, Tle (wear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor 


is not Earthly : didſt thou not drop from Heaven? 

Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the man in hee when 
time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 

Calib. Vie ſhew thee every fertile inch i'th' Iſle, and kiſs thy 
foot - I'prithee be my God, and let medrink. {drinks agen. 

Trinc. Well drawn, Monſter, in good faith. 

Calib. T'le ſhew thee the beſt Springs, [lepluck thee Berries. 
Ile fiſh for thee; and get thee Wood enough - 
A curſe upon the Tyrant whom [I ſerve, I'le bear him no more 
ſticks but follow thee. 

Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 

Calib. I prithee [et me bring thee where Crabs grow, 
And 1 with my long nails will dig thee Pig-ourts, 
Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtru thee -how to ſnare 
The Marmazete; [ie bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds ; 
Wilr thou go with me? | 

Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur'd race; 
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is there no more of thy kin in this Iſſand ? 

Calib. Divine, here 1s but one beſides my (elf ; 

My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon. 

Trine. Where is ſhe? 

Calib. I left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 

And plucking thence the dropping Honey-combs. 
Say, my King, ſhall I call her to thee? 
Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. | 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe fs mige - Here, Monſter, 
Drink again for thy good news 3 thou ſhalt ſpeak 
A gond word for me. | Gives bimthe Botthe, 
Calib. Farewe]l, old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams I'le make for Fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, * 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, Cackalibar 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 

| Heigh-day ! Freedom, freedom ! 

Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
And his Siſter: well, Duke Stephazo, I ſay, and fay agen, 
Wars will enſue, and (ol drink. | [ Drinks: 
From this Worſhipful Monſter and Miſtris 
Monſter his Siſter, 

I';e lay claim to this Iſland by alliance : 

. Monſter, I ſay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe 3 

Come away, Brother Moaſter, I'le lead thee to my Butt, 

And drink her health. [ Exennt. 


Scene Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


A E-ter Profpero alone. 

Proſp. *Tis not yet fit to let my Daughters know I kept 
The lnfant Duke of Martine lo near them in this Ile, 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my care 5 
Till my falſe Brother Coles he defign'd t'uſurp 
My Dukedom from we. expos'd him to that fate 
He meant for me. By calculation of his birth 
I ſaw death threatning him, if, till ſome time were 


Paſt, he ſhould behold the face of any Woman: And 


\j 
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And now the danger's nigh : Hippolyto ! 


Enter Hippolyto. 
Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. | 
Proſp. Howl have loved thee from thy infancy, 

Heav'n knows, .and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witaeſs, 

Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint. 

H3p. Since I knew life, you've kept me in a Rock, 

And you this day have hurri'd me from thence, 

Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 

I murmur not, but I may wonderat it. | 
Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 

A black Star threatens thee, and death anſeen 

Stands ready to devour thee. 
Hip. You taught me not tofear him in any of his ſhapes : 

Let me meet death rather than be a priſoner. | 
Proſp. 'Tis pity he thould feize thy tender youth. 

Hip. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, nocreature liv'd 

Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of; 

Why then ſhould I fear ? p 
Proſp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee, 

Who lhare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, 

And oft depoſe him'from it. | 
Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir ? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous enemies of men call'd Women. 
Hip. Women! Inever heard of them before. 

What are Women like? 
proſp. Imagine ſomething between young men and Angels: 

Fatally beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 

Their voices charm beyond the Nightiogales, 

They are all enchantment, thoſe who once behold 'em, 

Are made their ({laves for ever. 

Hip. Then L will wink agd fight with 'ew. 
Proſp. Tis but in vain, 

They'l haunt you 1n your very ſleep. | 
Hip. Then Fe revenge it on 'em when I wake. 
Proſp. You are without all poſſibility of revenge, 

They are ſa beautifu), that you can ne'r attempt, 

| Nor 
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Nor wiſh to hurt thern..' 

. Hip. Are they ſo beautiful? 

Proſp. Calm ſleep is not fo foft, nor Winter Suns, 

Nor Summer ſhades ſo pleaſant. . 
Hip. Can they be. fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than theiPeacocks Feathers > 
. Or than the gloſs upon the necksof Doves? 
Or have more, vartous beauty than the! Rainbow ? 
Theſe [ have ſeen, and without danger wondred at: 
Proſp. All theſe are far below 'em3 Nature made 
' Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair; . 
T herefore if /you ſhould:chance to ſee * em, 
Avoid them ſtreight I charge you. : 
Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 
[le ſo far ſhun '<mas[ may: with ſafety of the - 
Unblemiſh'd honour which. you taught me. | 
But let *em not provake me, : for I yr ſhall Þe 
Nat then: forbear them: . | 
Proſp. Go in and read theBook Laave you laſt. 
To morrow I may bring you better news. 
Hip. :Iſhall obey you; Sir../ . [Exit Hippolyto. 
Proſp. So, ſoz :Fhape this Letton has ſecur'd him, 
For I have been conſtrain'd to change his lodgin 8 
From yonder Rock whete firſt I bred him up, 
And here have brought him-home to my own Cell, 
Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Mankon. | 
I hope he will not ſtir beyond his limits, .. © -: 1:79 
'For hitherta he hath beeralt obedience. | 
The Planets ſeem to ſmile: on' my deſigns, 
And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 
I wouldit were diſper(t. [ Enter Miranda a+d Dorinds. 
How, my Daughters! I thought T had epi 2260 
Them enovgh : Children! -retirez : -: : i 
Why do you walk this way ? 

_ 24ir. It is within our bonnds, Sir. ' | | 
 Proſp. Butboth take heed, that ptr is veiy dangerous 
de Remember what told you... * |: © f 996. 5 
/ Dor, ls the man that way, Gin?" TUTLEN Wo 
| Proſp. 
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Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there, 
Thecurled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not ſo dreadful as that man. 

Ar. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 

Dor. Te keep far enough from his Den, 7 warrant him. 

Mir. But you have told me, Sir, you area man; 
And yet you are not dreadfu]. ' | 

Proſp. I Child ! but Zam a tame man; old men aretame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild | 
Young man. 

Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods? 

Proſp. No, they are wild withia doors, in Chambers, 


And 1a Cloſets. 


Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroak 'em, and make'em gentle, 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 

Proſp. You mult not truſt them, Caild 3 no Woman can come 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain, full Nine months. HE 
Well, 7muſtin; for new affairs require my 
Preſence: be you, Miranda, your Silters Guardian. 

[ Exit Proſperc. 

Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way ? 

The Man will catch us eiſe: we have.but two legs, + 
And he perhaps has four. | | 

Mir. Well, Siſter, though hehave3 yetlook about you, 
And we ſhall ſpy bimere he comes too near us. - 

Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 

Mir. Let me alone; [le venturefir(t, for ſure he can. , 
Devour but one of us at once. | 

Dor. How dare you venture ? 

Mir. We'll find him fitting like a Hare in's Forrs, 


| And he ſhall not ſee us, 


Dor. 1 but you know my Father charg'd us both, 
Mir. But who ſhall tell him on't? we'll Keep each 
Others counſel. | 
Dor. 1dare not for the world. 
Mir, But how ſhall we hereafter ſhun him, if we do not 
Know him firſt? 1, Wy 
Dor, Nay, Iconfeſs 7 would fain ſee him too.-7find itinmy 


Nature, , 
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Nature, becauſe my Father has forbid me. 

Air. |, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing, I had been 
quiet. Go ſoftly, andit you ſee him firſt, be quick, and becken 
me away. 

Dor. Well, if he does catchmel'l humble my ſelf to him, 
And ask him pardon, as I domy Father, 

When I have done a fault. 

Mir. And if I can but ſcape with life, I had rather be in pain 
nine months, as my Father threatn'd, than loſe my looging. 

[ Exennf. 


The Scene continnes. EnterHippolyto. 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain - why then are women made? 
Arethey toſuck the poiſon ofthe Earth, 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? I'| ask that 
Queſtion, when nextl ſee him here. 


aÞ 5 Fnter Miranda and Dorinda peeping. 

Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about like one of us. 

Mir. I, juſt ſo, and haslegs as we havetao. 

Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me : yet 'tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between men and ſpirits. 

Dor. Heark ! ittalks, ſure thisis not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one of us - methinks I'am not half 
So much afraid on't as I was; ſee. now it turns this way. 

Mir. Heaven! what agoodly thing it is? 

Dor. [1 go nearerit. 

Mir. O no, 'tis dangerous, Siſter ! ['] goto it. 

f I would not for the world that you ſhould venture. 

My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 

Dor. I warrant you this is a tame man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not hurt me, [ ſee it by his looks. 

Mir. Indeed he will ! but go back, and he ſhall eat mefirſt : 
Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive? 

Dor. Youchide me for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 

___ _#4ir. Come back, or [ will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
| I1 


- 
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F'1 meet the danger firſt, and then call you. 

Dor. . Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh mein kindneſs. 
I'| venture you no more than you will me. 

Proſp. within. Miranda, Child, where are you ! 

Afir. Do you not hear my Father call? go in. | 

Dor. *'T was you henam'd,not me; [ will but ſay my prayers, 
And follow you immediately. | 

' Mir. Well, Siſter, you'l repent it. [ Exit Miranda, 
Dor. Though [die tor't, I muſt have th' other peep. 

Hip. Seeing her. What thing is that ? ſure 'tis ſome Infant of 
the Sun, dreſs'din his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play 
with Birds: my ſight is dazl'd, and yet 1 find I'm loth to 
ſhut my Eyes. ns 
I muſt go nearer it——but ſtay a while; 

May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 


Which I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou ? 


T hou ſhining Viſioa ! 
Dor. Alas, I know not; butI'm told Iam a Woman ; 


Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 

Hip. I'd ſooner tear my eyes out, than conſent todo you any 
harm; though I was told a Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. I never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor cant 
e r prove fo to that which locks like you: for though I have 
been charg'd by him (whom yet [never diſobey'd) to ſhun your 
preſence, yet {'d rather die thanloſe it; therefore I hope you 
will not have the heart to hurtpme: though I fear you are a 
Man, that dangerous thing of Which [have been warn'd. Fray 
tell me what you are ? | 

Hip. I muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a Man, 
But 1f | fright you, | ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 


I was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'ngrant we be not poiſon to each other ! 


Alas, can we not meet but we mult die? 
Hip. 1 hope not ſo! tor when two poiſonous Creatures, 

Both of the ſame kind, meet, vet neither dies. | 

I've ſeentwo Serpents harmleſs to each other, 

Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot: 

If we have any venome in us, ſure, we cannot be more 


Poiſon- 
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* Poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 
, P 


You have a hanGlike mine, may I not gently touchit? 
[ Takes her band. 
Dor. I've touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's hands, 
And felt nopainz but now, alas! there's ſomething, 
When I touch y ours which makes me (igh: jult ſo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mine's a plealinggrief; and ſo me thought was theirs: 


For {til] they mourn'd, and (till they ſeem'd to murmur too, 


And yet they often met. ' 
_ Hip. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: your hand 
Methink goes through me; [ feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though 1t pains me. 
Proſp. within. Dorinda ! 
Dor. My Father calls again; ah, I muſt leave you. 
Hip. Alas, I'm ſubje& to the ſame command, 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
W hich he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And thisis my firſt treſpaſs too: but he hath more 
Ottended truth than we have him - 
He ſaid our meeting would deſtructive be, 
But Inodeath but 1n our parting ſee. | Exennt ſeveral waz. 


SCENE II. A wild Iſland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz. Befeech your Grace be merry : you have cauſe, ſo 
have we all, of joy, for our (trange (cape; then wiſely, good 
Sir, weigh our ſorrow with our comfort. | 

Alonz. Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my ears, 


_ againſt my ſtomachz how can rejoyce, when my dear Son, 


perhaps this very moment, is made a meal to ſome ſtrange 
Fiſh? 

Anto. Sir, he may live, I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, 
and ride upon their backs; I do not doubt he came alive to 


. Land. 


Alonz. No, no, he's gone; and you and I, Antonio, were 
thoſe who caus'd his death. 
Anto. 
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' Arto. How could we help it? 

Alonz, Then, then we ſhuuld have nelp'd it, when thou be. 
trai'd{t thy Brother Proſpero, and Mantu's [ofant Sovereign, to 
my power 3 and when I, too ambitious, took by force ano- 
ther's right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; Then forteited our 


| Navy to this Tempeſt. 


| Aito. Indeed wefirſt broke Truce with Heaven: you tothe 
waves 2n Infant Princeexpos'd, and on the waves have loft :n 
only Son. Ididuſurpmy Brother” s fertile Lands, and now 2m 
caſt upon this Deſart-lfle. 

Gonz. Thele, Sirs, 'tis true, were crimes of a black dy z but 
both of you have made amends to Heav'n by your late Voyage 
into Portugal; where, in defence of Chrilttanity, your valu:r 
has repuls'd the Moors of Spair. 

Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo; 

No act but penitence can expiate guilt! 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to fet on Murder ! what rate 
on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! or dare we triffick wi:h 


the Powers above, andlellby weight a good deed four a bac > 


| [ A flouriſh of Muck. 

Goxz. Muſick ! and intheair ! ſare we are ShipWrack' d on 
the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! 

Anto. This [ſle's Inchanted ground; for I have heard (wif 
voices flying by my ear, and groans of lamenting ghoſts. 
Alon, | pull'd a Tree, and blood purlu'd my hand. 

Heav'n deliver me from this dire place, and all the atter-a&i- 
Cns of my life ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. 
| [ Muck again louder. 
Hark, the ſounds approach us ! ; 
[The Stage opens in ſeveral pl: 
Anto. Lothe Earth opens to devour'us quick. 


Theſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty {enle of my foul Trea- 


ſ{cn, have unmann'd me quite. 
Alon. We on the brink of ſwift deitruction ſtand ; 
No means of our eſcape is left. 
| [ Anotier flonriſh of Voices under the Stave. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear | 
Gonz, What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends preſent ? 
E 2 Sung 
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Sing under the Stage. 
t. Dev. here does the Lick Fiend Ambition reſide, 
IWith the miſchievous Devil of Pride 2 
2, Dev. In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
Dev. ho are the chief Leaders of the damned Hoſt 2 
Dev. Proud Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt. 
Dev- Damned Princes there 
The worſt of torments bear ; 
Dev. IV'ho in Earth all others in pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell. 
| They riſe ging this Chorus, 
Auto. Oh Heav'ns! what horrid Viſion's this ? 
How they upbra1d us with our crimes / 
.3/;u. What fearful vengeance 1s 1n (tore for us 7. 
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1. Dev. Tyrants by whom their Subjes bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed ; 
2, Dev. And barb'rous Monarchs who their Neighbours in- 
And their Crowns unjuſtly get; (wade, 
And ſach who their Brothers to death have betra#d, 
In Hell upon burning Thrones ſhall ve ſet. 
In Hell, in Hell with flames they ſhall reign, 
And for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 


9 


5 cf; 


Anto, Oh my Soul; forever. forever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 
Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of mercy 

No overflowings for us? poor, miſerable, guilty men! 
Gonz, Nothing but horrors do encompals us ! 


Forever. for ever muſt we ſuffer ! 


Alon. For.ever weſhall periſh ! O diſmal words, for ever! 


1. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 

2- Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 

3. Dev. His cruelty does tread 

On Orphans tender breaſts, and Brothers dead! 

' 2. Dev. Can Heav n permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
Attended with felicity 2 


7. Dey. 
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1, Dev. No Tyrants their Scepters do eaſily bear, [ fear. 
In the midjt of their Guards they their Conſtiences 
2, Dev.7Care th-ir minds when they wike us qtiet will keep, 
Chor. 4 Ard we with dire viſions diſturb al! their ſleep. 


Anto. Oh horrid ſight! how they ſtare upon us! 


The Fiends will hurry us to the dark Mantton. 


Sweet Heav'o, have mercy on us! 


1. Dev. Say, ſay. ſhall we bear theſe bold Mortal: from hence ? s 
2. Dev. No, no, let us ſhow their degrees of offence. 
3. Dev. L's muſter their crimes up on every (ide, 
And firſt let's diſcover their pride, 
Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo here is Pride who firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to Ambition their minds then betray. 
| Enter Fraud. 0 
Fraud. And Fraind does next appear, 
Their wandring ftzps who led, 
When they from vertue fled, 
They in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer. 
| Enter Rapine. | 
Rapine. From Fraud to force they ſoon arrive, 
IWhere Rapine did their ations drive, 
Enter fzrder. 
Murder. There long they could not flay; 
| D-wr the ſleep hill they run, 
And to perfe@ the miſihief which they had begnn, 
To Murder they bent all their way. | 
| Around, around we pace, 
Chorus About this curſed place 
of all. While thus we compaſſi in 
Theſe Mortals and their ſor. 
| { Devils vaniſh, 
Anto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon, But they have left me al! unmann'd? 
I feel my finews [{lacken with the fright; 
Aad a cold ſweat trills dowa o'r all my Limbs, 
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As 1t I were diſſolving into water. 
Oh Proſpero, my crimes 'gainſt thee ſit heavy on my heart ! 
[ Anto. And mine 'gainſt him and young Hippolyto. 
Gor:z, Heav'n have mercy on the penitent. 
Alon, Lead from this curſed ground 3 
The Seas in all their rage are not ſo dreadful. 
This 15s the Region of deſpair and death, 
Alorz. Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck 'd. 
The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: a ſecret venom 
'fItdes from every branch ! my Conſcience does diſtract me ! 
O my Son ! why do [ [peat of eating or repole, before | know 
thy fortune ? 


[ 4s they are going out, a Devil riſes juſt before 
them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted. 
ifh Alonz. O Heavens! ou more Apparitions ! 


Devil lings. Ariſe, ariſe ! ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to diſturb their guilty rinds. 
And all ye filthy damps and Teponrs riſe, 
hich uſe t infed the Earth,and trouble all the Skies; 
Riſe yon. from whom devouring plagues have birth : 
Tou that i' th' vaſt and kollow womb of Farth, 
Engender Farth quikes, make whole Countreys ſhake, 
And /[t ttely Cities into Deſarts turn 3 
And you who feed the flumes by which Farths entrail« burn. 
Te raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make - 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake : 
Come drive theſe lretches to that part © th T/le, 
IWhere Nature never yet did ſmile : [ there - 
Cauſe F ogs &* Storms, Whirlwinds & Fartl guakes 
There let 'em houl and laneuiſh in deſpai PF. 
Riſe and obey the pow'rful Prince 0th Air. 


Two Winds riſe, Ten more enter and dance. 
At the end of the Dance. Three " fink, the reſt drive 
Alon. Anto. Gonz. off. : 
Act Ends. © 
| ACT 
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3 BL SCENE 1. 
SCE NE, A wild Iſland. | 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſible. 


Ariel, Ome unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands, 


Curtſi'd when you have, and kiſi'd; 
© The wild wanes whiſt. 
Foot it featly here and there, 
And ſweet ſprights the burthen bear, 
Hark! hark ! 
Bow waneh, the watch-dogs bark. 
Bow waneh. Hark ! hark! T hear 
The ftrain of ſirutting Chanticleer, 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. 

Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? i'th'air,or earth ? it ſounds 
no more, and fureit waits upon ſome God i'th' Ifland 3 fitting 
on a bank, weeping againſt the Duke; my Father's wrack'd 
| This Muſick hover'd on the waters, allaying both their fury 
and my paſſion with charming Aires, Thencel have follow'd 
it, (or it has drawn me rather) but 'tis gone - No, it begins 
again. 
Milcha ſings. 

Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of his bones is Coral made - 

Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade, » 

But does ſuffer a Sea-change 

Tito ſomething rich and ſtrange - 

Sea Nymphs hourly ring his knell 3 

Hark! now I her 'um, ding dong Bell. 

Ferd, This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
Thisis no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns---- 
I hear it now before me; however [I will oa and follow it. 

[ Exit Ferd. following Ariel. SCENE 
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' SCENE II. The Cpreſs-trees aud Cave. 


Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Froſp. Excuſe it not, Air. —_ for to you (the elder, and 
q hought the more Cl! ereer) I gave the conduct of your Siſters 
a Z10ns. 

Air. Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not fail to mind 
her cf her duty to depart. 

Proſp. How canl think you did remember hers, when you 

{orgot your own? did you not fee the man whom Icommand- 
cd you to (hun? 

Air. [ maſt concels I (aw him at a diſtance. 

Prefp. Did not his Eyes infect and poiſon you? 

Vhat alteration found you in your (elf? 

Air. T only wondred at a fight fo new.. | 

Proſp. But have you no delire once more tolee him? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of him 2 

Afr. As of the gayeſt ening [ ever faw, (> fine, that it ap- 
pear'd more fit to be belov'd than fear'd, *and ſeem'd ſo near 
my kind, that I did think I might have call'd it Siſter. 

Proſp. You do not love it? 

Air. How is it likely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt 
jov'd me? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts: ; you have a gen'rous ſoul ; 
And lincel ſee your mind not apt totakethe Jight 
Impreſſions of a ſudden love, | will unfold 
A lecret to your knowledge. 

T hat Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
N:ture made a prop and guide to yours. 

Ir, Why did youthen propole him as an object ——— 
tomy mind? you never us'd to teach me any thing but God- 
like -uths, and what you ſaid, T did believe as facred. 

Pro/p. [ fear'd the plealing form of this young man 
Night unawares poſlels your tender breaſt, 

Which for 2 n»bler gueſt I had deſign'd; 
Fortſhortly, my A47zranda, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 
T he tull- blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
_ Op'ning 
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Op'ning Bud. Go in, and fend your Siſter tome. 
Mir. Heav'n till preſerve you, Sir, ' Ff Fxit Miranda, 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 


Enter Dorinda. 
O, Come hither, you have ſeen a manto day, 
Againſt my ſtri& command. 
Dor. Who [? indeed ow him but a' little, Sir, 
Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told me all. 
Dor. Did ſhe? truly ſhe would have ow Him more than 1, 


But that F would not let her. 
Prop. Why ſo? | 
Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt me leſs 
Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not beangry 
With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 
Proſp. Hah! was heto blame? 
Tell me, with that fincerity I taught you, how you became fo 


bold to ſee the man? . 
Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee 


him much till he ſaw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, 
and ſtar'd, and ſtar'd upon my face; and fo I thought I wonld 
be reveng 4 of him, andtherefore I gaz'd on him as long 3 but 
if [e'r comenear a man again—— 
Proſp. I told you he was dangerous; but you would not be 
warn'd. 
Dor. Pray bendt angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miſtaken in 
him3 for he did me nogreat hurt. 
Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter. 
Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as ever I was in all my life, 
But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 
That dangerous man runs ever in my mind. 
Proſp. The way'to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 
Dor. Nay pray, Sir, ſay not fo, I promis'd him 
To lee him once agen; and you know, Sir, 
You charg'd me [ ſhould never break my promiſe. 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you fo much miſchief 2 
Dor. I warrant you [ did himas much harm as he did me; 


Fer when I left him, Sir, he fgh'd'fo, as it griev'd 
F My 
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My heat to hear him, 
Proſp. Thoſe ſighs wete poiſonous, they infeted you : 
You ſay, they griev'd you tathe heart. 
Dor. 'Tis true 3 but yet his looks and words were gentle. 
Proſp. Theſe are the Day-dreams of a Maid in Love. 


_ Bur ſtill [ fear the worlt. 


Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 

Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much pafſion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinds) 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid creature? 

Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, 
indeed [ ſhould be angry. 

Proſp. Go too! you area fooliſh Girl; but anſwer to what 
I aſk, what thought you when you ſaw it? | 

Dos. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 
And then k trembled, yet it look'd fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet ſeem'd faſten'd tothe ground, 
Thea it drew near, and with amazement aſk'd 
Ta touch my hand; which, as a ranſom for my life, 
I gave: but when he hadit, with a furious gripe 
He putit to his mouth fo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would have ſwallow'd it. 

Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards 2: 

Dor. He on a ſudden grew fo tame and gentle, 
That he became morekind to me than you are; 
Then, Sir, I grew | know not how, and touching his hand 
Agen, my heart did beat ſo ſtrong, as Elack'd breath 
To anſwer what he aſk'd. 


Proſp. You have been too fond, and [ ſhould chide you for it.. 


Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature ts be puniſh'd. 
Proſp. Poor Child ! thy paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy bloud, inſtead of ſtriving, thou humour'ſt: 

And feed'(t thy languiſhing diſeaſe - thou fight'(t 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and'tis onepart of what 
Ethreatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 

Dor. Danger, Sir? 
if he would hurt me, yethe knows not how : 
He hath no Claws nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me. 


But looks. about him like a Callow-bird. Juſt: 


” —m——— 


 Hewill deſpiſe you i 
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Juſt ſtrangl'd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go ny. hard | 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
[ charge you bear your ſelf reſery'dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand. 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. | 
Proſp. lt is the mo to make him love you more; 
you grow too kind. 
Dor. [| ſtruggle with a heart to follow this, 
But if I loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back agen? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorindaz 
But uſe himill, and he'l be yours for ever. 
Dor. [ hope you havenotcouzen'd me agen.” [Exit Dor. 
Proſp. Now my defigns are gathering to a head. 
My ſpirits are obedient to my charms. 
What, Ariel! my ſervant Ariel, where artthou? 


Enter Aniel. 

Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter? Here am. 

Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and [ muſt uſe you in ſuch another 
Work : how goes the day ? b 

Ariel. Onthefourth, my Lord, and on the ſixth, you ſaid our 
work ſhould ceaſe. 

Proſp. And fo it ſhall; 
And thou (halt have the open air at freedom. ' 

Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. 

Proſp. But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and their followers ? 

Ariel. Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
In the Lime-grove, which weather-fends your Cell ! 
Within that Cricuit up and down they wander, , 
But cannot ſtir one (tep beyond their compaſs. 

Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ? | 

Ariel. The two Dukes appear like men diſtratted, their 
Attendants brim-full of ſorrow mourning over 'em 

F 2 But 
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But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo *: 


His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter drops. 
From Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did.ſo work * em, 
That if you now;behold*em, your affeGions 
Would become tender. 

Proſp. Do'(t thou think ſo, Spirit? 

Aricl. Mine would, ns were I humane. 

Proſp. And-mige ſhall ; FEES 
Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, afeeling of their 
Afflitions, and ſhall not I (a man like them, one 
Who as ſharply reliſh paſſians as they) be.kindlier 
Mov'd than thou art? though they have pierc'd, 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with,my | nabler 
Reaſon 'gainſt my fury F will = part 5 
The rarer ation isin vertue than in vengeance.. 
Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd bodies. With ſhows 8nd cheerful 
Muſick comfort 'em. - | 

Ariel. Preſently, Maſter. 

Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit ; 
What 1s become of my Slave Caliban, 
And $ycorax his Siſter ? | 

Ariel. Potent Sir! 
T hey have caſt off your ervice, andrevolted 
Tothe wrack'd Marriners, who have already 
Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments. 

Proſp. No matter, I have now no need of 'em. 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee onthe Wingz, 
Haſteto perform what I havegivenin charge - l 
But ſee they keep withinthe bounds 1 ſet 'em. 

Ariel. T'l keep'em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal eyes, 
But yet unpaſſable. 

Proſp, Make haſt then. [ Exenrt ſeverally. 


Fed 3CENE 


CR  CC———— 


(37) 
SCENE Il Wild Ind. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Gonz. I am weary and can go no further Sir. 
Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſejz'd 
With a wearineſs, tothe dulling of my Spirits : [ They (it, 


Even herel will put off my hope, and keep it nolonger 


For my flatterers: he is drown'd whom thus we 


Stray to find. | 
I'm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair 
Of food. [ Muſtcik without, 


What! Harmony agen, my good friends, hark ! 
Anto. I fear ſome other howid apparition. 

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven [ beſeech thee ! 
Gor. *'Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt. 


Ariel and Milcha invi/ible, ſirgs, 
Dry thoſe eyes which are orflowing, 
All your florms are overblowing : 
While you in this Iſle are biding, 
You ſhall feaft without providing - 
Every dainty you can think: of, 
Ev'ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours all want ſhall ſhun you. 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 


Alonz, This voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wou'd 'twere come; thereis no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonz. O for a heavenly viſion of Boyl'd, 
Bak'd, and Roaſted! | 
[Dance of fantaſtick Spiritr, after the Dance, a Table ſur- 
niſi'd with Meat and Fruits is bronght in by too Spirits, 
Ant. My Lord the Duke, fee yonder. 
A Table, as [ live, ſet out and furniſh'd 
With all varieties of Meats and fruits. 
Alonz. 'Tis ſoindeed.; but who dares taſte this ſcaſt 
Which 
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Which Fiends provide, perhaps topoiſon us? 
Gonz. Why that dare [3 if the black Gentleman be fo ill- 


'natur'd, he may do his pleaſure. | 


Anto. 'Tis certain we mult either eat or famiſh ; 
[ will encounter it, and feed. | 
 Alonz. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 
.Gonz. The Devil may fright me, yet he [hall not ſtarve me. 
[ Two Spirits deſcend, and flic away with the Table. 
Alonz. Heav'n! behold, itisas you ſuſpeted: 'tis vaniſh'd. 
Shall we bealways haunted with theſe Fiends? 
Ant. Herewe ſhall wander till we famiſh. 
Gonz. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked asto ſay Grace : 
T his comes on't, when men will be godly out of feaſon. 
Ant. Yonders another Table, let's try that [_Exeunt. 


Enter Trincalo ard Caliban. 
Trinc.' Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſobrave a Laſs? | 
Calib, In all this I{le there are but two more, the Daughters 


.of the Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is bigger then 'em bath. O here 


The comes; now thou may '{t judge thy ſelf, my Lord. 


Enter SyCOrax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spouſe? 
well, ſhe's heir of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter.) The 
Trincalo's, like other wiſe men, have antiently us'd to marry for 
Eſtate more than for beauty. | 

$yc. Iprithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and 
that which dangles at thy wriſt. 

[Sycorax points to his Boſens Whiſtle and bis Bottle. 

Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips; this, obſerve my Chuck, ts a 
badge of my Sea-office; my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know it 

Syc. No, my dread Lord. 

Trinc. It ſhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the 
next Shipwrack puts me again to ſwimming, Il dive to get a 
Coral toit. | 

$yc. Tl be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc, | prithee, (weet Baby,Yonot play the Wanton,and wy 

or 
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for my goods e'r I'm dead. * When thou art my Widow, thou 
ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

$yc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trincalo. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trinc, Umph ! that's another queſtion - for if ſhe be thus fli- 
pant in her Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine? 

[_ Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changes the Bottle which 


 ſlands won the ground: 
Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. [ Exit Ariel. 
Trinc. Well ! fince it muſt beſo. [ Gives her the Bottle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [ She drinks. 


Muſt be? 
$yc. Isthis your heavenly Liquor? I'l bring you toa River- 
of the ſame. | 
Trinc, Wiltthou ſo, Madam Monſter? what a mighty Prince 
ſhall I be then? I would nog change = Dukedom to be great: 
Turk Trincals. | 
Syc. This is the drink of Frogs. 
Trins. Nay, if the Frogs of this Iſland drink ſuch, they are- 


_ the merrie(t Frogs in Chriſtendom. 


Calib. She does not know: the virtue of this Liquor-: 

[ prithee let me drink for her. | 
Trinc. Well ſaid, ſubje& Monſter. [ Caliban drinks. 
Calib. My Lord, thisis meer Water. 
Trine. Tisthou haſt chang'd the Wine then, and druak it up, 

Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee't, 

Fl taſte it my ſelf. Element! meer Element! as[ live. 

I[t-was a cold gulph, ſuch as this, which kill'd my famous. 

Predeceſſor, old $imon the King. | 
Calib. How does thy honour? prithee be not-angry, and 1: 

will lick thy ſhoe. 
Trinc, I could frad in my heart to turnthee out of my Domi-. 

nions for a Liquqriſh Monſter. 
Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be done by. 
one of Proſpero's Spirits... 
Trinc, There's nothing but malice in theſe Devils, I would it: 
had been Holy-water for their ſakes. 
| SJE 
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Syc. *'Tis no matter, I will cleaveto thee. 

Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, introth : now cannot Tho!d out 2painſt 
her. This Wite-like vertue of hers has overcome me. 

Sc. Shall I havethee in my arms? 

Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trixcaloin thy arms: 
But prithee be not too boiſtrons with me at firſt 5 


Do not diſcourage a young beginner. [They embrace. 
Stand to' your Arms, my Spoule, | 
And ſubje&t Monſters { Enter Steph. Muſt, Vent. 


The Enemy is come toſurprife us in our Quarters, 
You ſhall kaow, Rebels, that Iam marri'd to a Wrech, 
And we have a thouſand Spirits of our party. 
Steph. Hold! Taſka Truce! Iand my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 
Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, | 
Which may be for the good of both Armies, 
Therefore Trincalo dilb 'L | | 
Trinc. Plain Trincalo, jethinks? might have been a Duke 
in your mouth; I'] not accept of your Embaſhe without my 
Title. 
Steph. A Title ſhall break no ſquares betwixt us - 
Vice-Roys give him his [tyle of Duke, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by 1n (tate. 
{Ventoſo and Muſtachobow, whilſt 
Trincalo puts on bis Cap. 
A1#jt. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke Srephano, has ſent us 
Inthe firſt place to demand of you, upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To govera here, as being elected onely by 
Your own voice. 
Trinc, Tothis[ anſwer, That having in the face of the world 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this [{Jand, 
Q1een Bloxze the firſt, and and having homage done me, 
By this HeCtoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
I claim a lawful Title to this [[land, 
Mufl, Who that Monſter? he a Hector? 
Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord? 
Trine. Vice-Roys ! keep good —_— in your heads, 
I adviſe 
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[ adviſe you, andproceed to your bafineſs. 

aft. Firlt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have an- 
fwerd. 


Vers. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 
That if we make a peace, the Butt alſo may be 
inthe Treaty. 
Trivc. I cannot treat with my honour, without your ſub- 


miſſion. 

$teph. [ underſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors, 
what your reſolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, 
and fo [ take our leave ; but firſt I defire to be entertaig'd at 
your Butt, as becomes a Priace, and his Embaſſadors. 

Trinc. Thatl refuſe, till a&s ofhoſtility be ceas'd. 

Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt. They come to pry 
Into the fecrets af my Dukedome. _ 
Vent. Trincalo, you are a barbarous Prince, and fo farewel. 
| ne.  Exenat Steph. Muſt. Vent. 

Trinc. Subje@ Monſter! ſtand you Centry before my Cellar; 
my Queen and [| will eater, and feaſt our ſelves within. 
| Exeant. 

Enter Ferdinand, Ariel! end Milcha(invifible. 

Ferd. How far will this invifible Muſician condut 
My (teps ? he hovers {till about me, whether 
For good ar il, I cannot tell, nor care { mych 
For [ haye been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 
I'm as weary of her flatterics as her frowns, 

But bere I a ———— 

Ariel. Here lam, #* 

Ferd. Hah! art thou ſa? the Spirit's tura'd an Eccho : 
This mightſeem pl=aſane, couldthe burthen of my 
Griefs accordwith any thing but ſighs. 

And my latt words, like thoſe of dyi2g men, 
Need no reply. Fain wouldT goto ſhades, where 
Few would wiſhto follow me. 

Ariel. Follow me. 

Ferd. Tais evil $piritgrows importnnate, 

Bur Il not take hi: cougſe). 
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Ariel. Take his-eownſel. *- : beg bop no" 3%; vbe i 
Ferd. Ft dy be the Devit' adit: Fl gever: ke Tek : 
Ariel, Takeit. #?- - 
Ferd. Twill diſconrſe no mofe with thee, 32 : 
Nor follow one fey further: - 279,” 4 » 4 | 
Ariel. One ſtep further. +) 1! 77 1h 2 


'Ferd; This muſthave e mm6fre importance than ab Pecho. 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 
Fl try if it will anſwer when I frog - 


| My forrowsto the mormnr of this Brook. ERC + 
, He ſings 74.4 a 48 TE > 
Got ways * ids NS 
Ariel, > Le Go thy way. 
Ferd. why fhould'fl thou ſtay 2. 
Ariel. Why ſhould ft thou flay ? 


Ferd. I here the nds whiſtle, ard pherethe firexnys _ 
| Dunes yen Willow tree} fein wonld I fleep, £ 
| Then let me alone, 
"(For "tis tine to be gone, 


Ariel. For tis timeto be Lone. 6.6 
' Ferd. 17hat cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle 2 
© Wiexthin this deſartiplace I; 
'1\ There lwues no Butyane rdce5' 


Fate Cannd) frown here; mor Kind fortune, (w0re: 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and fhe 


Has yet in fore ſorthee' -4. 
Some ſtravot' felicihy. 41222560 1-3; as 
Follow me, ſollow me, T7 a1 4 
And#b $0.4/ fee. F. an} A, 


Ferd, Titake thy word foronce 3. 4 


rA 


SCENE IV. ' The Cypreſotrrees ind * ch 


Scere changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and M iranda! 
Proſp. Advance the ftinged Curtait or ide Ey oy _—_ ſay 


: what thou feeſt yonder: 


x. Mir. 


(#3) 


Mir. Is it #$pirit? * Nena 35, 4 25 1170 $075 2a: 
Lord! how it looks about Sin, iconfeſcircarritsa hrave forms 
But 'tis a Spirit. +73 :27 21554 no; bet 


Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, .andſleeps, and tras focly fenſes as we 
have. This young Gallant, whom thoufeeft, was inthe wrack 3 
were henagrſohewhat tbain'd' with 'grief (beauty's worſt. can- 
ker) thou might'it call him. a, gdodly" perfon3: he has. loſt his 
company,and (trays about tofind'eta; : ni {ye 

Mir. I might call him a thing Divine, for nothing natural 


ever ſaw ſo noble. 


Proſp. It goes on as my ſoul prompes itt Spirit, hae ſpirit, 
['l free thee withidtwo days far this? - + | 

Ferd. She's ſure ithe Mifiris- on whom theſe Airs attend. 
Fair Excellerice, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be 
pleas'd to inſtruct me how yau will be worſhip d; fo —_—_— 
beauty cannot ſure belbog tohumanekind. 

Air. 1am; like you, a Mortal, if ſach you are: 

Ferd. My language too! O: Heavens! [am the beſt of them 
who. ſpeak this ſpeech when I'm in my. own Countrey. 

Proſp. How, the belt 2 What wert thou if the Duke —_ 
heard thee? 

Ferd, AsT am now, who wonders tokear thee ſpeak of Savay : : 
he does hear me, and that he does/l weep, my ſelf am Savoy, 
whole fatal eyes (e'r lince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father 
wrack'd. 

Mir. Alack for pity. 

Proſp. At the firſt light they havechang'd eyes, dear Ariel 
I'Ifet thee freefor this —— young Si2;-a word..:: | © 
With hazard of yourſelf 'you:do me a 

Mir. Why fpraks my Father ſo urgently? 

This is the third man that e'r I ſaw, the firſt whom 
E'r[ figh'd for, (weet, Heaven: ove: wh Father | 
Tobe inclin'd my way. 

Ferd. O!ifa Virgin ! andyour ahefions nat: Zone "Oe 
[1 nake you Miſtris.of Savoy. | 

Pro/p. Soft, Sir! one word more, 

They arein each others paweryp but this fwitt 
Bus'ne(s I muſt uneafie make, leſt too light | 
by G4 Winaicg 
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Winning make the prize light=..one word more. 
Thou ufurp'itthename not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy (elf upon this {land as a fpy to get the 
Government irom mc the Lord ofic. h 

Ferd. No; as I'm a man. 7 SE 
Air. There's nothing iH can dwell io fuch a Temple, 
If the evit Spirit hath ſo fair a houſe, TOO 
Good things wyll Ririve ta dwell with it. 
Profſp. No more. Speak not for him, he's a Traitor. 
Come! thou art my pris'ner, and ſhalt be in 
Bonds. Sea-water ſhalt thon drink, thy food 
Shall be the freſh-Brook- Muſcles, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'ds fellow. 
Ferd, No, will refiſt ſuch entertainment, * 


Til! my Enemy has more power. 


| [ He draws, and: charw'd from moving. 
Mir. O dearFather make not too raſh a triall 


Of him, for he's gentle; and not feaeful. 


_ Proſp. My child my Tutor ! put thy Sword up, Traitor, 
Who falrff thow, but dar'ft ot ſtrike- thy N 
Conſcience ispoſleſs'd with guilt. Come from. 
'Fhy Ward, for [can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop.. 
Atzr. 'Beſeech you Father: | 
Proſp. Hence : hang not on my Garment. 
Mr. Sir, have pity, 
F] be his lurety. 
Proſp. Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee;. 
If not hate thee : what an advocate for an 
Impoſtor ? ſure thou think'ſtthere are no more 
$uch ſhapes as his * 
To the moſt of men this is a Ealibes,. 
And they tohimare Angels. | 
_ Air. My affeQtioosare then moſt humble; 
F have no ambition to ſee a goodlier-map.. 
Proſp. Come on, obey :- 
Thy Nerves are intheir infancy agaiv,and have 
No vigour 1a them. | 
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Feed. $o they are? 
My Spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up 
My Father's toſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wrack of all my friends, and this m:n's threats, 
Ta whom [ am ſabdu'd, would ſeemlight to me, 
Might I but once a day through my priſon behold this Maid: 
All corners elſe o'ttf'carth letliberty make uſe of: 
I have ſpaceenough th ſuch a priſon. 
Proſp. It works : come on. | 
Thou haſt done well, fine A4viel, follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt more dafor me. [Whiſpers Ariel. 
Air. Be of comfort ! 7 | | 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech - this isugnwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
Thou ſhalt be as free as Mountain Winds - 
But then exaQly do all points of gy command: 


Arie. To a (ſyllable. [Exit Ariel. 
Proſþ. #0 Mir. Goin that way , ſpeak nota word for him: 
I] ſeparate you. [ Exit Miranda. 


Ferd. As ſoon thou may'ſt divide the waters 
When thou ſtrik'ſt *em; which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 


And meet when 'tis paſt. 

Proſp. Go —— Philoſoptiy within; 
And if you arethe ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 
_— your Ds a-Prince =. That door 

you your x 

Eehd. *Tis in ralieo ive, [muft'obey.. [-Facit Ferd, 

Prof. This goes as [ would wiſh it; 

Now for my ſecondcare, Hippolyio- 

I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault; 
His paſſion is become his puniſhment. 
Come forth, Hippolyto. 

Hip. entring. 'Tis Proſpers's voice: 

Pro/p.. Hippoljio! | know you now expetl ſhonld feverely 
chide you : you have ſeen a Woman in contempt of my com- 


mands, 


Hip. But, Sic, you (ce I afnacome off unharm'd 5- < 
[:told. 


 Afliiction; viſit, and comfort him 5 it will became you. 
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T told vou, that you need not Joubt my courage, . . 
Pr.ſp. Youthink you have recciy d go hure, he 
Hip. No, none, Sir. | TR. 


# 


\ Tiy me agen, whene'r you pleaſe I'mready: 


I think [ cannot fear an Army of 'em.. | | 
Proſp. How much in vain it isto bridle Nature] [ Aſide 
Well! what was the ſucceſsof your encounter? | 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yieldedMagth at firſt, 


For I took her to mercie, and ſhe me. ****. 


Proſp. But are you not much chapg'd from what you were? 

Hip. Methinks I wiſhand wilb! for what know not, 
But (till I wiſh-————yet if I had that woman, 
She. | believe, could tel] w what I wiſh for. | 

Proſp. What wou'd yoygo to make that Woman yours? 

Hip. I'dquit the reſt o'th' world, that I might live alone with 
Her, ſhe never ſhould-befrom me, | 
We two would lit and _ our eyes ak'd, 

Preſp. You'd ſoon be weifty ofher. © 

Hip. O, Sir, never. _ 

_ Froſp. But you'd grow old and wrinkl'd, as you ſee me now, 

And then you wull nat care for her, | 

Hip.. You may do, what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can .ne- 
ao grow old, EI 

Proſp. You mult, HippoJyto. 

Hip. Whether we will or no, Sir, who Thall make us? 

Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. | Ih 

Hip. But you havetold me her works are various; 


She made you old, but: ſhe has made us young. _.. 


Proſp. Time will convince you, 
Mean while be fure you tread in honours paths. 
That you may merit her, and that you may not want 
F it occaſionsto employ your virtue,jſathis next 
Cavethcre is a ſtranger lodg'd, oneof your king, 
Young, ofa noble preſence, and, as he ſays himlclf, 
Of Prince!y birth, he is my Pris'ner, and in deep 


Hip. It is my duty,Sir. '  [ Ex# Hippolyto: 
Proſp. True, he has ſeen aWoeman, yet he lives 5 perhaps! 
R I took 
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took the 'moment of his birth amiſs, perhaps my Art itſelf is 


falſe - on what ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and*fears, 
man's life is all a miſt; and in the dark aur fortunes meet us. 


If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 
- Or how canwe avoid it, if it be? 


If by free-will in our own paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above? 

Whether we drive, or whether-we are driven, 

If ill, *tis ours3 if good, the att of Heaven. [Exit Prof; pero. 


Piiter Hrppolyto and F erdinahd. 
"Scene 4 Cave. 

Ferd, Your pity, noble'youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed 'twas ſad to loſe a Father (o. 

Hip. I, andan onely F ather too, forſare you aid 
You had but ade. i. | 

Ferd. But one Father ! he $ wondrous imple! + [ Afide. 

Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your world.,. 
Where many men live?: 

Ferd. Such are we born to. 


| But, gentle Youth, as you havequeſtion'd me, 


Sogive meleaveto alk-yau, what youare? 

Hip. Do not you knows © + -: 

Ferd. How ſhould 1? 

Hip. | well hop'd I was a Man, but Go your 1 znorance 
Of whatI am, [ fear itis not ſo: 

Well, Proſpers! this is now the __—_— time \ 
You have deceiv'd'me « 

_ Ferds Sir, there is no doubt you are a mane 
But I would know of whefice? 

Hip. Why, of this world, [ never was in yours: 

Ferd. Have you a Father? 

Hip. I wastoldT had one, and that he was a man, yet I-have 
bin ſo much deceived; I-dare not tell't you for a truths bur 1 
have ſtil] been kept a Prifoner for fear of women, 

Ferd. T hey indeed are dangerous, for {ince Feame,[ havebe- 


* held one here: whoſe beauty pierc'd my heart. - 


Hip. How did (he pierce, you ſcem not hurt; 
Fer. 


Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her brighe 
And feſters by her abſence. | 
But, to ſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 

Hip. Now | ſuſpe& that love's the very thing, that [ feel too! 
pray t<!! me, truly, Sir, are you not grown gnquiet {iace you 
ſaw her? : 

Ferd. I take no reſt, 

Hip. Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 

Do younot wiſh you do not know fot what ? 
Ferd. Ono! I know too well for what [ wiſh. 
Hip. T here, I confeſs I differ from you, Sir - 

But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her. 

Hip. Juſtmy condition | alas, gentleSir : 

1 pity you and you ſhall pity me. 

Ferd. I love ſomuch, that if I haveher not, 
I find I cannot live. | 
Hip. How! doyouloveher? 

And would you have her too? that muſt not be: 

For none but I muſt have her. 

Ferd. But perhaps we do notiove the ſame - 
All beauties are not pleafing alike to all. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 


Beſides that one TI love? : 


Ferd. That's a ſtrarge queſtion. There are many more be- 
Hides that beauty which you love. 

Hip. Iwill have alf of thatkind, if there bea hundred of 'urn. 

Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without 'em- 
O, how 1 rejoyce! more women!+ | 

Ferd. Sir, if you love you mult be ty'd to one. 

Hip. Ty'd! how ty 'd toher? 

Ferd. Tolove none but her. 

Hip. But, Sir, I findir is againſt my nature. 
I mult love wherel like, and | believe | may like all, 
Al! that are fair; come; bring we to this woman, . 
For | muſt have her. | [ 4ſide. 

Ferd. Ai fir plicity EE fy 
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4g Is ſuch, that I can ſcarce be angry with him. 
'E Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 
You will fiad you do not love her. Y 
Hip. I fiad already I love, becauſe ſhe is another woman. 
Ferd. You cannot lovetwo women both at once. 
Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who doreſemble 
Her whom l've already ſeen. I'l have as many as [ can, 
That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as ſhe [ love. 
And will have yours. 
Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 
Hip. I can do any thing for that I love. 
Ferd. [ may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you from it. 
Hip. Why do loif you can. But either promiſe me 
To love no woman, or you muſt try your force. ' 
Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. . 
Hip. Well you may love, for Proſperos taught me friendſhip 
too: you ſhall love me and other men if you can find'em, but 
all the Angel-women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. | muſt break off this conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 
Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will ſpeak 
Farther concerning both our loves; at preſent 
I amindiſpos'd with wearineſs and grief, 
And would, if you are pleas'd, retire a while. 
Hip. Some other time be itz but, Sir, remember 
That [ both ſeek and much intreat your friend(bip, 
For next to Women, | fiad I can love you. 
Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. 
| { Exit Ferdinand. 
Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into my 
World to take thoſe heavenly beauties from me, 
Which believe [ am infpir'd to love, 
And yet he ſaid he did deſire but one. 
He would be poor in love, but Il be rich : 
[ now perceive that Proſpero was cunning 3 
For when he frighted me from Womakind, 
Thote precious things befor himſelf deſign'd. { Exit. 
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SECT VII SCENE L 
Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


__ Exter Profperc ana \i'randa. 
Proſp. Our ſuit has pity !n't, and yas prevail'd, 
| _ Within this Cave te lies, and you may ſee him : 
But yet take heed; let Prudence be your Guide; 
You mult not (tay, your viſit muſt be ſhort. | She's going. 
One thing I had forgot 3 intinuate into his mind 
A kindre's to that Youth, whom firſt you ſaw; 
{ would have friendſhip grow betwixt'em. 

Air. Tou ſhall be obey din all things. 

Proſp. Beearne(t tounitetheir very ſouls. 

Afir, | (hall endeavour it. 

Froſp. This may ſecure Hippolyto from that dark danger which 
my. Art forebodes; for friendſhip does provide a.dnuble 
Arength t* oppofe the aſſaults of fortune. [Exit Profpero., 


Exter Ferdinand. | | 

Ferd. To bea Prig'ner where l dearly love, is but a double 
tye, aLink of Fortune joyn'd to the Chain of Love; but not 
toſee her, and yet to be fo near her, there's the hardſhip - [ 
feel my ſelfason a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and nigh the ground, on: 
which I might have caſe, yet cannot reachit. 

Mir. Sir! my Lord! where are you? 

Ferd. [s it your voice, my Love? or dol dream? 

Mir, Speak ſoftly, itis I. 

 Ferd. O heavenly Creature! ten times more gentle than 
your Eather's crue], how, on a ſudden, all my griefs are va- 
niſn'd! | 

Mir. How do you bear your priſon? 

Ferd. 'Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and 
fi'ence wait upon our wiſhes do but think we chuſe it, and'tis 
what we would chuſe. | 

247. I'mſure what I would. A 

uk 
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But how can [ be certain.that you love me? 

Look to't; for I will die when you are falſe, 

I've heard my Father tell of Maids who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts, 

Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another form tofright me, 
This ſhape will be too pleaſing - do I love you? 

O Heaven! O Earth ! bear witneſs to this ſound, 
IfI prove falſe 

Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear 3 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 

Ferd, Did I not love, I could no more endure this unde- 
ſerv'd captivity, than could wiſh to gaia my freedom with the 
loſs of you. x 

Mir. | am a fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I havea 
ſuit to you} and that, Sir, ſhall be now the onely trial of your 
love. | 

Ferd. Y ave ſaid enough, never to be deny'd, were it my life 
for you have far o'rbid the price of all that humane life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, *tis tolove one for my ſake, who for his own de- 
ſerves all the reſpet which you can ever pay him. 

Ferd. You mean your Father : do not think his uſage can 
make me hate him; when he gave you being, he then did that 
which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. 

Mir. I meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you 
love, I ſhouldnot need to urge. 

Fer. Is there another whom I ought to love? 

And loye him for your fake ? 

Mir. Yes ſuch a one, who, for, his ſweetneſs and his geodly 
ſhape, (if I who am unskill'd in forms, may judge )I think can 
ſcarce be equall'd : *'Tisa Youth, a Stranger tooas you are. 
Ferd. Of ſuch a gracefull feature, and muſt I for your ſake 

ove? | 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcruple to grant the firſt requeſt ever | 
made? he's wholly unacquainted with the world, and wants 
your converſation. You ſhould have compaſllion.on ſo meer a 
{tranger. j 

Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcymmend, not 
whom yo. praiſe. | 


H 2 air. 
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Mir. Come, you auſt love him for my ſake - you ſhall. 

Ferd. Muſt | for yours, and cannot for my own? 
Either you do not love, or think that I do nut - 

But whea you bid me love him[ muſt hate him. 
Mir. Havel (o far offended you already, 

T hat he oftends you onely for my ſake? 

Yet ſure you would not hate him, if you ſaw 

Him as [ have done, fo full of youth and beauty. 

Ferd. O poiſon to my hopes! [| Afde. 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention this | 
Beauteous Creatureto him, he did then tell me 
| He would have her. | 

Mir. Alas, what mean you?. 

Ferd. Itis tooplain : like moſt of hcr frailSex, ſhe's falſe, 
But has not learn'd the artto hide it; 
Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves variety ; 
Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young 3 No, no, their Nurfes teach them 
Change, whea with two Nipples they divide their 
Liking. 

Mir. 1 fear haveoftended you, and yetl meant no harm; 
But if you pleaſe to hear me 
Heark, Sir! now [ am ſure my Father comes, I know 
His ſteps 3 dear Love, retire a while, [ fear 
I've ſtaid too long. | 

Ferd.Too long indeed and yetnot long enough: Oh jealoſie/ 


by 


Oh Love! how you diſtract me? [ Exit Ferdinand.. 


Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young man, I know 
Not why 3 but, till I fiad from whence his hate proceeds, 
[muſt conceal it from my Father's knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltle(s [ have caus'd it; 
And ſuffer me nomore to fee my Love. [_ Enter Proſpero. 
Proſp. Now [I have been indulgent to yourwilh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner. 
Mir. Yes. | | 
Proſp. And he ſpake to you? 
Air. He ſpoke ; but hereceiv'd ſhort anſwers from me. 
?Proſp. How like you his converſe? 


[4 noiſe within. 


Ar. 


_ 


— 
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Air. At ſecond ſight 


A man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. 

Proſp. aſide. I nd ſhe loves him much becauſe fhe hides ie. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. 

Mir. aſide. Forgive me,truth, for thus diſguiling thee 3 ifT can 
make him think I do not love the ftranger much, he'l let me ſee 
him oftner. [ Exit Miranda. 

Proſp. Stay ! ſtay—— [ had forgot to ask her what ſhe has ſaid 
Of yourg Hippolyto 3 Oh ! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinds. Il not be (een, let [ Ext. Hippolyto ad Dorinda, 
Their loves grow in ſecret. [_ Exit Proſpero. 

Hip. But why are you ſo {ad} 

Dor. But why are you fo joyfull? 

Hip. I have within me all, all the various Muſick of 


| The Woods: Since laſt I ſaw you, I have heard brave news! 


['l tell you, and make you joyful for me. 
Dor. Sir, when ſaw you firſt, I through my eyes, drew 
Something in;T know not whatit isz 
But (till it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 
As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 
Hip. Pray believe me; 
As I'm a man, [ll tell you bleſſed news, 
I have heard there are more Women in the world, 
As fair as you are too. 
Dor. Is this your news > you fee it moves not me. 
Hip. And ['ll have'em al]. | 
Dor. What will become of me then ? 
Hip. I''l have you too. 
But are not you acquainted with theſe Women > 
Dor.. [ never faw but one, rs 
Hip. ls there but one here ? 
This is a baſe poor world, ['ll go to th'other 5 
I've heard men have abundance of 'em there. 
But pray where is that one Waman ? 
Dor. Who, my Siſter? | 
Hip. Is ſhe your Siſter 2-['m-glad o'that : you ſhall help me to 
her, and I'l love you for't. [Offers to take her hand. 
Dor. Away | will not have you touch my hand. 
| My 
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My Father's counſel which enjoyn'dreſervedaeſs, -[ Alide. 


Wasnot in vain, [ ſee. 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me? 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſter's hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who teuches hers, touch yours? 
Dor. You mean tolove her too. | | 
Hip. Donot you love her ? 
Then why ſhould not I do ſo? 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and therefore muſt love her: 
But you cannot love both of us. 
Hip. I warrant you ll can. 
Oh that you had more Siſters ! 
Dor. You may love her, but then ['l gat love you. 
Hip. O but you muſt; 
One 1s enoughfor you, but not for me. 
Dor. My Siſtertold me ſhe had ſeen another ; 
A maa like you, and ſhelik'd onely him; 
Therefore if one muſt be.cnough far ker, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her, 
Hip. Ifſhelike him ſhe may like both of us. 
Dor. But how if I ſhould change and like that man #2 
Would you be willing to permit that change ? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd mefir{t, 
Dor. Soyou did me. 
Hip. But I wouldnever have you ſee that man3 
I cannot bear it. 
Dor. ['l ſee neither of you. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted; 
But he's the man of whom your Father wara'd you: 
O ! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous creature, 
fam but a Woman to him. 
Dor. I will ſee him. | 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, for your fake muſt needs (ee your Siſter. 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge creature too 3 it I were not 
Her Silter, ſhe would eat me 3 therefore take heed. 
Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, andlike you, 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a greatBeard, 
'T would 
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'Twould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no body, but one another. | 
Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring eyes, fly ! fly / 
before he ſees you. 
Dor. Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 
_ Hip. Y area loſt women if you ſee him. 
Dor. [ would not willingly be loſt, for fear you 
Should not find me. Fl avord him. [Exit Dorinda. 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but | knew her 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
All of a kind that | have ſeen are liketo one 
Another - all the Creatures of the Rivers and 
The Woods are (o. | [ Enter Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter'd, you are the happy man! 
Y have got the hearts of both the beauteous Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't ? 
Ferd, One of 'emcharg'd me toloveyou for her ſake. 
Hip. Then I mult have. her. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 
Hip. How dead? what's 'that? but whatſoe'r it be, 
F long to have her. 7 s 
Ferd. Time and my grief may make me die. 
Hip. But for a friend you ſhould make haſte; I ne'r ask'd 
Any thing of you before. | 
Ferd. [ (ee your ignorance; 
And therefore will inſtru you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whom F love, ſaw you, and loy'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her, youw't cauſe my death. 
Hip. Be ſureT'l doit then. 
Ferd, But I am your friend; 
And I requeſt you that you would not love her. 
Hip. When friends requeſt unreaſonable things, 
Sure th'are to be deny'd-: you ſay ſhe's fair, 
And I mult loveall who are fair; for, to tell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my (elf; they're all made for me. 


Fer d. That's but afond conceit : yon are madefar one : 
| An 
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And ane for you. 

Hip. You cannot tell me, Sir, 

Iknow I'm made for twenty hundred Women. 
(I mean if there ſo many be i'th' world ) 
SO that if once [| ſee her, I ſhall love her. 

Ferd. Then do not ſee her. 

Hip. Yes, Sir, I muſt ſee her. 

For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt asit did when firſt ſaw her Siſter. 

Ferd. I frad I muſt not let you ſee her then. 

Hip. How will you hinder me? 

Ferd. By force of Arms. 

Hip. By force of Arms? 

My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 

Ferd. He's (till ſoignorant that T pity him, and fain 
Would avoid force: pray do not ſee her, ſhe was 
Mine firſt 3 you have no right to her. 

Hip. I havenot yet confider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
I know my inclinations aretolave all Women : 

And [ have been taught, that to diſſemble what 
Think, is baſe. In honour theo of truth, Imuſt 
Declare that I dolove, and I will ſee your Woman. 

Ferd. Wou'd you be williog [ ſhould ſee and love your 
Woman, and endeavour toſednce her from that 
Afﬀection which ſhe vow'd to you ? 

Hip. I wou'd not you ſhould doit, but if ſhe ſhould 
Love you beſt, I cannot hinder her. 

But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide agaioſt 
The worſt, andtry to get your Woman. | 

Ferd. But I pretend no claim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more beautiful thanl, 

And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. 
Therefore once\more beg you will not ſee her. 

Hip. I'm glad youlet me know T have ſuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As farase'r 'twill go: Il never want 'em. 

 Ferd. Then ſince you haverefus'd this a@ of triendſhip, 
Provide your ſclt a ſword, for we muſt fight. 


Flip. 


(57) 


Hip. A Sword, . what's that ? 
Ferd. Why ſucha thing as this. 
Hip. Whor ſhould | do with it ? 
Ferd. You muſt ſtand thus, and puſh WY me, 
While f paſh at you, till one of us fall dead. j 
Hip. This is brave ſport; 
But we have nn Swords growing in our world. 
Ferd What (hill we do then todecide our quarrel? 
Hip. W<'l take the Sword by turns, and fight with it. 
Ferd. Scringe ignorance! you mult defend yourlife, 
And fo muſt | - but (tince you have no Sword, 
Takethisz Fyr inacorner of my Cave [ Groerbiny his Sword. 
I found a ru'ty one; perhaps 'twas his who keeps 
Me Pris'ner here: that will fit: 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf tofight, 
Hip. Make haſt then, this ſhall ne'r be yours agen. 
[ mean to fight with all the men [ meet, and 
W hen they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I (re you are un{kilful;z [ delire not totake 
Your life, bur, if you pleafe, we'l fight on 
Theſe conditionsz3 He who firſt draws blood, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the wom-a ſhall be his. 
{p. Agreed, 2, 
And ev ry day [| fight for two more with you. 
Ferd, Bur win theſe firſt. 
Hip. [1 warrant you [1 pufh you. [ Exenrt ſeverally. 


S CENE Il. The wild Iſland. 


Fnter Triacala, Caliban, Sycorax. 
Calib, My Lord, [ ſee'em coming yonder. 
Trigc. Whom? 
Calib, The (tarv'd Prince, and histwa thirſty Subjedts, 
Thar wort)d have our Liquor, 
Trine. [ithon wert a Moniter of parts, I wouid make thee 


My Maſter of Ceremonies, to conduc 'em in. 
[ : 'The 
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The Devil take all Dunces, thou haft loſt a brave 
Employment by not being a Linguiſt, and for want _. 
Of behaviour. 

$zc. My Lord, ſhall I gomeet 'em? Fll be kind to all of em, 
Juſt as am tothee. | 

Trinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Duke- 
dom: you are in a high place, Spouſe, and muſt give good Ex- 
ample. Here they come, we'l} put on the gravity of States- 
men, and be very dull, that we may be held wiſe. 


Exter Stephano, Ventofo, Muftacho. 
Fent. Duke Trincalo, we have confider'd. 
Trine, Peace or War? 
Muſt. Peace, and the Butt. 
Steph. I come now asa private perſon, and promife to live 
peaceably under your Government. 


Trinc. You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt - 


fruits of it, amongſt all Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy : 
Caliban, {kink about. 


Steph. Tlong tohavea Rowſe to her Graces health, and to. 


the Haunſe iz Kelder, or rather Haddock in Keldey, for I gueſs 
it will be half Fiſh. [ Aſtde.. 
Trinc. Subjeq Stephano, here's to thee andlet old quarrels 
be drown'd in this draught. [ Drinks. 
Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's health to thee. 
# Drinks to Caliban. 
Syc. Heſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. | 
Trinc. O Sweet-heart, you muſtnot ſhame your ſelf today. 
. Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with hergood Huſwifry : 
She wants a little breeding, but ſhe's hearty. 
Muſt.. Ventoſo, here's tothee. Is it not better to pierce the 
Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one another's bellies ? 
Vent. Letit come, Boy, | ; 
Trine, Now wou'd [lay greatneſs afide, and ſhake my heels, 
if I had but Mufick. 
Cal;þh. O my Lord ||my Mother left us in her Will a hundred 


Spirits to attend us, Devils.of all ſorts, ſome great: roaring: 


Devils, 
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Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 
$3c- Shall we call? and thou ſhalt hear them in the air, 
Trinc, I 2ccept the motion : letus have our Mother-in-law's 
Legacy immediately. | 


Calib. ſings. We want Muſick, we want Mirth, 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lord: that wrong us, 
Send thy merry ſprights among #s. 


Trinc. What a merry TyrantamT, to have my 
Muſick, and pay nothing for't ? 


[_ 4 Table riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter, 
placing it, as they dance, onthe Table : The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vaniſh, aud the Table ſinks agen. 
Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 
Muſt. Thenthe Bottle's a weak ſhallow fellow, if it be drunk 
firſt. 
Trinc. Stephano, give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been a Rebel, but here's to thee : © Drinks. 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel? ſhall I (wear 
Two Oaths? By Bottle, and by ButtI love thee : 
In witneſs whereofI drink ſoundly. 
Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's no love loſt, 
For 1 will pledge you ſoundly. 
Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one ; 


Pledge my Grace faithfully. 


' Trinc. Caliban, 
Go to the Burt, and tell me how it ſounds -: 
Peer Stephan, dolt thou love me? 
Steph. I lo7e your Crace, andall your PrincelyFamily. 
Trizc. 'Tis no matter if thou lov'lt me; hang my Family, 
Thou art my friend, prithee tell me what n 
Thou think'ſt of my Priaceſs ? 
Steph. I look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. 
Trinc. Noble? indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and 
the Witches are of great Families in Lapland, but the Devil 
| [ 2 Was 
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was her Father, and I have heard of the Mounſor De Files in 
France 3 but look. on her beauty, 1s ſhe a fit wife for Duke 


| Trizcalo? mark hex behaviour too, ſhee's tipling yonder with 


the Scrving:- men. 
Steph. An't pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's ſomewhat homely, bit 


thai's no blemiſhin a Frincels, Sheis virtuous. 


Trine. Umph! victuous!t amluhto dilparage her; 
But thou art my friend, Caiilt tvLa be clue ? 
Steph. As a Itopt butile, an't pleaſe your Grace, 
[ Enter Cal:ban agen with a bottle. 
Trine, Why thea Titel thee, | tound her an hour ago under 
an Elder-tree, upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, lingiog Tory, Rory, 
and Kotha. Scambum, with her own Naiural Brother. 


” Steph. O Jew! make love tn her own Tribe ? 


Trinc. But 'tis no matter, totell thee true. L marri'd her to be 
a great mao, and fo forth : but make ny words on't, for i care 
not who knows it, and ſo here by thee agen, give me the But- 
tle, Caliban! did you knock the Butt ? how does it ſound ? 
Calib, It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within. 
Trinc. | fear the Butt begias to rattle in the throat and is de- 
parting; give methe Bottle. [_ Drinks 
Maſt. A ſnurtlife and a merry, [ (ay. 
[_ Steph. whiſpers FFCoraT. 
$yc. But did he tell you ſo? 
Steph. He (aid you were as vgly as your Mother, and that he 
Marri'd you cnely to get poſlcfhton of the l{land, 
$jc. My Mothers Devils fetch kim for 't. 
Steph. And your Fathe-'3 too, hem / {kk about his Graces 
health agen. O if you will but calt +n eye ofpity upon me———— 
$yc. I will caſt two eyes of pity on thee, llove thee moce than 
Haws, or Black-berries, 1 havea hor. of Wildings 1n the 
Moſs, my Brother knows not of 'em; but [1]! bring thee where 
they are. 
Steph. Trincalo was but my ! Man when tice was. 
$zc. Wertthon his God. an d didit thou give him Liquor > 
Steph. T gave him Brandy, and down $504 my ſelf; wilt thou 
leave him, 20d 1444 (02/1 be my Pellonds. 
$yc. It thou caaſt make me pi wich tas Liquor. 
Steph. 
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Steph. I'll warrant thee we'l! ride tato the Corrntrey where it 


grows. 
$yc, How wil: thon carry me thither ? 
#1eph Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. 
Trinc. What's that you wil! do? halt! | hope yon have not 


betray'd me? how does my Pigs nye? [To $yCOraX. 
Syc. Be gone! ! thou ſhale not be my Lord, thou (ay'it 
I'm ugly. 


Trinc. Did you tell her fo --» hah ! he's a R: ue, do not be- 
lieve hrm. Chick. 
Steph. The foul words were yours :T will not eat'em for you. 
Trinc. | (ce1t once a Rebel, then evera Rebel. Did [ recerve 
thee into Grace for this? I will correct thee with my Royal 
Hand. |  [ 8trikes Srephano. 
$yc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Triccalo. 
Trinc. Where are our Guards? Treaſon! Treafont 
[ Vent. Muſt. Caltb. rm betwixt. 
Vent. Who took up Arms firit, the Prince or the people? 
Trinc. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Witc of my bof.m. 
[ Whiſpers Maſtach', kaftily. 
Muſt 1cho, ſtrike on my (i fide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 
Muſt. I'm againſt Rebels! yentoſo, obey you: Vice-R ov. 
vent. You a Vice Roy? [They two fight off from the reſt, 
Steph. Hah! Hefor Monſter ! do you ltand neuter ? 
Calib. Thou'would'ſt drink my L:quor, I will not help thee. 
$yc. 'Twas his doing that | had tuch a Husband, bur 11! 
claw him. 
[ Syc. and Callb. febt, SyCc. beating him off the ft 1p. 
Trinc. The whole Nation 1s up in arms, and (hall [ (tand 1dle? 
{ Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit $tephano. 
I'l not purſue too far, 


Far fear theE nemy ſhould rally agen, and ſurpriſe my Butt in 


the Cittadel; well, | muſt be rid of my Lady Trzncilo, ſhe: will 
be in the faſhion elſe; firſt Cuckold her Husband, aud then 
ſue for a ſeparation, to ger Alimony. [ Exit. 
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SCENE III. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


Enter Ferdinand , Hippolyto, ('with their ſwords drawn.) 

Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave attordsno choice of place, 
But the ground's firmand even: are you ready ? 

Hip. As ready as your (elf, Sir. 

Ferd. You remember on what conditions we muſt fight > 
Who firſt receives a wound is to ſubmit. 

Hip. Come, come, this loſes time 3now for the 


Women, Sir. {_ They fight alittle, Ferdinand hurts him. 


Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. 

Hip. No. 

Ferd. Believe your bloud. 

Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud. 

Ferd. Remember our Conditions. 

Hip. I'll not leave, till my Sword hits you too. 

[_ Hip. preſies br, Ferd, retires and wards. 

Ferd. I'm loth to kill you, you are unskilfal, Sir. 

Hip. You beat alide my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours, and you ſhall ſeemy Skill. 

Ferd. Youfaint for lols of bloud, I fee you ſtagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 

Hip. No!l willne'r go back 
M-thinks the Cave turns round, I cannot finde—— 

= Your eyes begin todazle. 

. Why do you ſwim fo, and dance about me ? 

ind but (till eill E have made one thurſt. 


Ferd. O help, help, help! 
ies ky man ! what have [ done 2 
Hip. I'm going toa cold {leep, but when I wake, 


I'l! fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. Swounds. 


Ferd, H- 's gone ! he's - gone ! O (tay, ſweet lovely Youth ! 


Help! help! Enter Profpera. 


Proſp. W hat diſmal noiſe is that? 
Ferd O ſee, Sir, tee! 
W hat miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought. 


[ Hippolyto thruſts and als 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble Art endeavour 


Torefiſt the will of Heaven? [ Rnbs Hippolyto, | 


He's gone for ever; O thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane Father ! all my defigns are ruin'd 
And unravel!'d by this blow. 
No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. 
_ Ferd. Sir, if you knew my innocence ———— 
Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thy excuſes give me back his life? 
What Ariel 2 ſluggiſh Spirit, where art thon? [ Exter Ariel. 
Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 
Proſp. I, now thou com'ſt, when Fate is paſt and not to be 
Recall'd. Look there, and glut the malice of 
Thy nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Canſt not but be glad to ſee young Virtue 
Nipt i'th' Blofſom. 
Ariel, My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 
I am not glad; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, 
But of a Nature more approaching good. 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often ccmbat 
Betwixt the Confines of the Air and Earth. 
Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt forete],. 
This fatal action then? 
Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 
F meant to do it, but I was forbidden 
By the ill Genius of Hzippolyto, | 
Who came and threaten'dime, if I diſclos 'dit; 
To bind me in the bottam of the Sea, 
Far fromthe |[tght fome Regions of the Air, 
( My Native fields ) above a hundred years. 
Proſp. I'll chain thee in the North for thy. negle&3;: 
Within the burning bowels of Mount Hezl: ; 
Il Goge thy airy wings with (ulph'rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noltrils with blew (moak.. 


 Atev'ry Hick-upof the belching Mountain, 


Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte freſh air, 
And then fallhywen agen. 


Ariet.. 
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Ariel. Pardon, dread Lord. 
Profp. Nu More of par Jon than juſt Heav'n intends thee 

Shult thou er hod from me: bence!ffy with (peed, 

U .buad the Charms which hold this Vurtherer's 

Father,and briog him, with my Brother, (treight 

Before Me. 
criel, Niercy, my prvant Lord, and ['i] outfly thy thought. 

[ Exit Anel. 
Ferd. O Heavens! what words are thoſe I heard 2 
Yet cannot (ce who ſpoke 'em: lurethe Woman 
Whom 1 lov'd waslike this, ſome atery Viſion. 
Proſp. No Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, ofmortal mould, 

But muchtoo pureto mix with thy black Crimes 

Yer (he had faults, a nd mult be punith'd for 'em. 

Airanda and Dorinda ! where are ye? 

The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 

Now no more to fear, and nothing left-to hope, 

Now you may enter. -» [Eater Miranda and Dorinda. 
Air. My Love! isitperm'tted me to fee yuu once agen ? 
Proſp. You come to look your lalt ;{ will 

For evertake him from your eyes. | 

But, on my blcflt1g, (peat not, nur approach him. 

Dor. Fray, whe. 15 not this my gifter's Man ? 

He has a noble form) but yet he's ti ſoexcellent 

As my Hippolyto. 

Proſp. Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man : look yonder ; 5 

There's all of hin: that's left. 

Dor Why. was ther= ever any more of him 2 

He lics aileep, Sir, {hall I wakenhim? 

{She kneels by Hi Pr polyto, and jogs bin. 
=y Alaz!he's never to be wak'd age: 
r. My Luve,my Love! will you not fra tome? 

| Far you have diipleas'd him, Sir, and now 

He will not av{wer me, he's dumband cold tn: 

Buc['l] rua {tretght, and makea hre to wirmhim. 


| ( £xi4 Doriada running. 
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Enter Alanzo,.Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (invilible.) 
Alonz. Never were Bealtyſo hunted into Toils, : 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
| But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O finiſtex happinef: ! ls it 
 Decreedl (hould recover you alive. juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand? 
Ant. Heaven! what new wonder's this 
Gonz. This [ile 1s full of nothing elle. 
Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'r had ſeen me; have fifteen years 
Soloſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
No memory of Proſpero 2 | 
Gonz,, The good old Duke of Mi!lain ! | 
Proſp. I wonder'lefs, that thou, Antonio, know'lt me not, 
Becaule thou did(t long fince forget [ was thy Brother, 
Elſe never had been here. 
" Axt. Shame choaks my words, 
Alonz. And wonder mine. 
Proſp. For you, uſurping Prince. |. To Alonzo. 
Know, by my Art, you were ſhipwrack'd on this [ile, 


Where, after [ a while had puniſh'd you, my vengeance 


Wou'd haveended, I delign'd to match that Son 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. 
Alonz, Parſueitfhll, Lam molt willing to't. 
Proſp. So am noty[. No Marriages canproſper 
Which are with Murderers made; Look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was yoang Hipolyro, that 
Infant Duke of 27antua, Sir, whom em 
With me; and here [| bred him up,  tW that bloud thirſty 


But why dolexclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt ? 
»Alonz, What do you mean? 
Proſp. Fo execute Heayen's Laws. 
_'Y | K Here 
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HerelI am plac'd by Heav'n, here Iam Prince, 
Thongh you have diſpoſſefs'd me ofthy Millairn. 
Bloud calls for bloud ; your Ferdvrand (hall die, , 
An I, in bitterneſs, have ſent fogyou, 
To have the ſudden joy of (eeing him alive, 
And then thegreater grief toſee him die, 

4lonz. And think'{tthou I, or theſe will tamely ſtand, 
[_ Lays hand npon his $word. 

Ferd. Hold, dear Father! I cannot ſuffer you 
Tattempt againſt his life, who gave her being 
Whom [I love. 

Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards——l thought no more to 
Ute their aid; (I'm curs'd becauſe I us'd it ) 

[ He ſlamps and many Spirits appear. 

But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
WhilltI revenge this Murder. 

Alonz. Havel for this found thee, my Son, fo ſoon agen, 
Tolofe thee? Antonio, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity. 

Ferd. to Mir, Adieu, my faireſt Miſtris. 

Mir. Now [can hold no longer ; I muſt ſpeak. 
Though Iam loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Be not ſocruel to the Manl love,- 
Or beſo kind tolet me ſuffer with him. 

Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, orT ſhall wiſhtolive, 
Though death be all the mends that [ can make. 

Proſp. ThisnightI will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. 

Alsnz. Ah, Profpero! hear me ſpeak. Youarea Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 

Proſp. No more! all you can fay is urg'd in vain, 
I haveno room for pity left withinme. 
Do you refuſe? help, Y jos: with your Fellows 
To drive'emin; AlonZo and his Son beſtow in 
Yonder Cave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 


Antonio lodge. [ Spirits drive 'em in, as they are appoimted. 
Z Enter Dotinda. ; 
Dor. Sir, I haye made a fire, ſhall he be watm'd > 


: Praſp. 
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Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will ne'r return. 
Dor, Dead, Sir, what's that ? 
Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 
Dor. When will it come again? 
Proſp. Onever, never! 
He muſt belaid in Earth, and there conſume. 
Dor, He ſhall notlie in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me - indeed he'] come agen 
He told me he would goa little while, 
But promis'd me he would not tarry long. 
Proſp. He's murder'd by the man who lov'd your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 
A Father's Precept; you would needs ſee men, and by 
That fight are made for ever wretched. | 
Hippolyto ts dead, and Ferdinand muſt die 
For murdering him. 
Mir. Have you no pity ? 
Proſp. Your diſobedience hasſo much incens'd me, that 
I this a1ght can leave no bleſfing with you, 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave meto mourn over it alone. ; 
[ They bear off the Body of Hippolyto. 


Enter Miranda a:d Dorinda 204in. Ariel behind'em. 
Ariel. I've beenſo chid for my neglect by proſpero, 


| That muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 


Mir. Siſter, [ (ay agen, 'twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. 

Dor. Blame ngt me for your own fault, your * 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man, 

Mir. You ſafely might have ſeen him, and retir'd, but 
You wou'd needs go near him, and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father call'd me thence, and [ cal!'d you. 

Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love ; 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my 
Man had never goneto Heaven ſo ſoon, but 


That yours made him go.  [Crying. 
K 2 Air. 


* 
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Mir. Siſter, I could not with that either of 'em ſhou'd 
Go to Heaven without us, but it was his fortune, 
And you mult be fatisf'd 2 
Dor. 11} vt be fatisfi'd ; my Father ſays he']] mike 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is mide c.,1d, my Father will nat let you {trive 
To ma'c< him warm agen. 
Air. 'nlpite of you mine never {hall be © ald. 
Dor. ['miure 'twas ke that made me miſerable, 
| And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you thi..k 'tis 
| | Nothing to life a Man. | 
| Air. "Va bur tnerc is ſome diff:rence betwi xt 
My Ferdinind, and yuur Hippolyto. 
Dors 1, there's your jadgment. Your's is the oldeſt 
Ma I-vertfaw, exceptit were my Father. : 
Mir. Siſter, no more. It is not Om ina Daughter, 
Warcn ſh- ſays her Father's old. | 
Dor. But why dol ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me? 
7 [! pray mv Father to make yours cold too. 
Mir. Suter, 4'll never [leep with you agen. 
Dor. Fll never more meet 1n a Bed with y ou, 
 Butlodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Air. Andattheentrance of that Cavel'l1 lie, 
Andecchoto each blaſt of wind a figh. 
[ Fxeunt ſeverally. loking pe ERRER on one another. 
 Ari?l. Earſh diſcord reigns throughout th:s tatal[ſle, 
At which good Angels muurn, ill fpirits ſmile ; 
O!d ha by his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
H 3+ 11 dulpleaſure left 'em both unbleſt.. 
LUnkindly they abjure each others bed, 
Totvetheliving, and revenge the dead. 
Alor20 and his Son are pris'ners made, 
And good Gor24lo does their crimes upbraid. 
' Antonio and Gonzalodilagree, . | 3 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Sz+men all the curſed Wine have ſpent, + 
Which {till renew'd ther thirſt of Government . 
An 
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And wanting ſubje@s for the food of Pow' by 5 
wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The-Monlters Sycorax and Caliban, 
More monſtrous grow by p ffi 1s learn'd from man. 
Even [ nat fram'd of wir 1g Elements, * 
Partake and ſift-r in thele diſconrents. 
W iy ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
InChains 2 Spirit of Atherial mold 2 
A ccurſel Wigick we oug ſ-lves have taught, 


And our owa pow'r has our {ubj<@ioh wronght! [ Exit. 


Mo 


ACT 


Enter Profſerg 4a and Vliran Jai” 


Proſp. Y Ou beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 
He has offended Heaven. 


Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. Ee 
mo [e will by me. | 
Mir. Grgnt him at leaſt ſome reſpitefor my Ger : 
Proſp. | by deferring Jultice ſhould Incenſe the Deity 
Againſt my felfand, you, _, 
Mir. Yet have heard you ſay, The Powers above are {low 
In puniſhing, and ſhoy'd not you reſemble them? 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, burT want time , 
To let you fee 40g errours; retire, and, if you love him, 


-. 


BS Yo. s g0ing. 
Mir. And car you be his Judge and Executioner? | 


Proſp. I cannet force Gonzulg or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deitroy the Son; it miſt 


Be thenthe Monſter C4/ibar, and he's not here; 
Sue Arie! _— (hall fetch him. | 0 


Fer Arict, 


Ariel. iy Potent Lord, vefore thou ca.['(t, l come. 
To ſerve thy will. 
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Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage Slave, 
Ariel. My Lord, it, does not need. : 
Proſp. Art thou thenprone to miſchief, wilt thou be ht 1c 
the Executioner ? | 
Arie), Thiok better of thy Atery Miniſter, who, 
For thy fake, unbidden, this night has flown * 
O'r almoſt all the habitable World. 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence? 
Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Negle& of young Hippolzto, I went to view | 
His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not fally'd out: then I colle&ted 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, andto the wound apply'd 


 Thehealing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 


His onely danger was his loſs of bloud, but now 
He's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this hour 

He muſt be dreſs'd agatn, as have doneit. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
Weapon-Salve, and wrapitclole from Air till 


 Thavetime to viſit him agen. 


Proſp. Thou art my farhful Servant, . 
It ſhall be done, be it your task, Mirerde, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, whilel go viſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom I will a while conceal 
This news, that it may be more welcome. 
Afr. I obey you, and with a double duty, Sir : for now 
Y ou twice have given me life. | 
Proſp. My Ariel, tollow me. [ Exenunt ſcverally, 
f Hippolyto diſcover'd on a Conch, Dorinda by hirr. 
Dor. How do you find your elf? 
Hip. I'm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 


«To the Sun? I amtoo weak to walk. 


Dor. My Love, ['ll try. | | 
wk | Cole draws Mt: nearer the Audience. 
I thought you never would have walk'd agen, | 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven ; 
Have you been there? | 

; H!p. 
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Hip. I know not where I was. 
Dor. IT will nor leavetill you promiſe me you 
Will not die agen, 
Hip. Indeed will not. 
Dor. You muſt not go to Hea'ven, unleſs we go together ; 
ForT've heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the yay to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially tothoſe who are ſo young. 
But [ much wonder what it is to die. 
Hip. Sure 'tis to dream a kind of breathleſs ſleep, 
When once the Soul's gone out. 
Dor. What is the Soul? 
Hip. A ſmall blew thing, that runs about within us. 
Dor. Then [I have ſeenitina froſty morning run 
Smoaking from my mouth. ; 
Hip. But, dear Dorin 
What is become of him ought with me 2 
Dor. O, I cantell you joyfuſfnews of him, 
My Father means to make him die to day, 
For what he did to you. 
Hip, That muſt not be, my dear Dorinda; goand beg your 
Father, he may not die3 it was my fault he hurt me, 
I urg'd him to it fir{t. 
Dor. But ifhelive, he'll never leave killing you. 
Hip. O no!I juſt remember wheal fell afleep, I heard 
Him calling me a great way off, and crying over me as 
You wou'd do; befides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 
Dor. Pray how began your difference firſt ? 
Hip. I fought with him for all the Women in the World. 
Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly ſent from Heaven 


For wiſhing to have any more but me. 


Hip. Indeed [ think it was, but I repentit : the faule 
Wasonely in my bloud, for now 'tis gone, I find 
E donot love ſomany. 

Dor.. In confidence ofthis, I'll beg my Father, that he 
May live; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 


 Youlove ſo many is gone our. 


Hip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you cometoolate. | *xi# Dar. 
: Eni:i 
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Enter Miranda «t the,othes door, with Hippolyto's s 
Sword wrapt up. 
| Hip. Who's this who looks [o fair and beautiful, as 
| N thing but Dorizde can ſurpaſs her? O! 
| believe it is thar Angel, Woman, - 
Whom (he calls Siſter. 
EE: Mir. Sir, I am ſent bither #> dreſs 3 your wound z 
| i How do yon find your ſtrength? . 
5: Hip. Fair Creature, Iam faint with loſs of blood. 
ir. I'm lorry for't. 
Hip. Indeed and foam T, for if I,had that bloud, I then 
Should find a great delight.in loving.you. |, / 
Air. But, Sir, I am another's, ko ourlove' !s given 
Already to my Siſter. - 
| | Hip. Yetl find that, if you vleaſe, Ifan love ſtill a little. 
| Mir. I cannot be necoaltzoofg ſhow d you. | 4: 
Hip. O my wound pains &e, ® | | PW 
Mir. Iam come toeaſe you. ' ['5he unwhaps the Sword. 
Hip. Alas! Ifeel the cold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever, 
[he wipes and anvints the Sword. 
Mir. Does it (till grieve you? 
Hip. Now-methinks there's ſomething laid juſt _ ſe. 
Mir. Do you find no eaſe? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 7 
Is leaving me :. Sweet Heaven, how | ameas dq! ! 


+» i : 
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Ezter Ferdinand and Doriada to them. 
Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, I muſtconfeſsn my life is yours, 
[ owe it to your generoſity. | 
Dor. lamo'rjoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
- Of my good fortune, that he gave, yourlife to me. 
Mir. How ? gave hislife to her! * 
Hip. Alas! I think ſbe {aid ſo, and he ſaid he ow'd it © 
Tohker generoſity. 
Ferd. But 1s not that your Siſter with Hippoyto? , 
Dor. So xtnd already, 2 


F rd. 
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Ferd. I came to welcome life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man > 
Dor. Sitter, what bus'neſs have you here ? 
Mir, You ſceT dreſs Hippolyto. 
Dor. Y'are very charitable toa Stranger. 
Mir. Youare not much behind in charity to beg a pardon 
For a man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for I had 
Rather he ſhould die, than you ſhould cure his wound. 
Mir. And [wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty. 
Ferd. (to Hip.) Sir, I'm glad youare ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour ſtill to have all Women. | 
Hip. Notall, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Lovethere, Dorinds. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become inconſtant > 
IfT muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
Youfrom me, than you take your ſelf, 
Ferd. Andifl might have choſen, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Proſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. | now I find why [ was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindneſs, 
Fhis is too much firſt to be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. 
Ferd.Weall accuſeeach other, and each one denies their guilt, 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. | 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelffrom fault, 
Madam. [I beg your parden,while 1 fay [ onely love 
Your Siſter. "0 [To Dorinda. 
Mir. O bleſt word ! 
I'm ſure [love no man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. Norl, Heaven knows, but my Hippolyto. 
Hip. I never knew I lov'd ſomuch; before | fear'd 
Dorinda's conſtancy, but now I am convinc'd that 
[ lov'd none but her, becauſe none elfe can 
5 L _ Recom- 
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Recompence her loſs. 
Ferd. Twas happy then we had this little trial, 
But how we all fo much miſtook, I know. not. 
Mir. | have onely thisto lay in my defence ; my Father ſent 


| Me hither, to attend the wounded Stranger. 


Dor. And Hippolyto (ent me to beg the life of Ferdinand. 
Ferd. From luch ſmall errours left at firſt unheeded, 
Have oftenſprung ſad accidents in love : 
But (ee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mix their joys with oure. 


Enter Profpero, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Alor. (to Proſp.)Let it no more be thought of, your purpoſe, 
Though it was ſevere, was juſt. [n loſing Ferdinand 
I ſhould have mourn'd, but could not have complain'd. 

Proſp. Sir I am glad kind Heaven decreed it otherwiſe. 

Dor. O wonder |! 

How many goodly Creatures are there here! 
How beauteous Mankind is! 

Hip. O brave new world, that has ſuch People in't ! 

Alon.C to Ferd.) Now all the bleſſings ofa glad Father 
Compalts thee about, 

And make thee happy i in thy beauteous choice. 

Gonz, I've inward wept, or ſhould have ſpoke erethis. 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, and on this Couple drop 
A bleſſed Crown, For it 1s you chalk'd out the 
Way which brought us hither, 

Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceflity can ſcarce 
Seemrea], yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope 
My bloud may plead for pardon with you I refign 
Dominion, which, 'tis true, I could not Keep, 

But Heaven knows too, I would not.. 

Proſp. All paſt crimes [bury inthe joy ofthis 

Bleſſed day. 


Alonz.. And that I may not be behind] in Juſtice, tothis 


Yonnrg 


(75) 


Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 

And as the Duke of Mantra thus ſalute him. 
Hip. What is that you render back, methinks 

You give me nothing. 

Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 

And o're Towns and Cities. | 
Hip. And (hall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gonz. Yes, and ſhall call you Lord. 

Hip. Why then 11] Iive no longer in a Priſon, but 

Have a whole Cave to my ſelf hereafter. 

Proſp. And that your happineſs may be compleat, 

I give you my Dorizda tor your Wife, ſhe ſhall 

Be yours for ever, when the Prieſt has made you one. 
Hip. Haw can he make us one ? ſhall I grow to her ? 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyn'd in Marriage 

Toeach other. 

Dor. [I warrant you thoſe holy words are Charms. 

My Father means to conjure us together. | | 
Pro(p.to his {My Ariel told me, whenlaſt night you quarrell'd, 
Daughter. 3You ſaid you would for ever part your beds 

But what youthreaten'd in your anger, Heaven 

Has turn'd to Prophecy. 

For you, Mirirds, mult with Ferdinand, 

And you, Dorinda, with Hippoly!o lie 1n 

One Bed hereatier. | I 
Alonz, And Heaven'make thoſe Beds till fruitfull in 

Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents 

Youth, and Grandfires age. 

Mir, to Dor. [t Children come by [ying in a Bed, I wonder you. 

AndI had none between us. | 
Dor. Siſter, it wasour fault, we meant like fools 

To look 'em inthe ftelds, and they, it ſeems, 

Are onely found in Beds. 

Hip. Iam o'rjoy'd that I (hall have Dorizdz in a Bed, 

We'll lieall night and day together there, 

And never riſe again. 

Ferd.( fide to him ) Hippolyto! you are yet ignorant of vour great 

L 2 | Happineſs, 
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_ Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat, which for 
Your own and fair Dorindz's ſake, [ muſt inſtru 
You in. 

Hip. Pray teach mequickly how Men and Women in your 
World make love, I (hall ſoonlearn, 
| warrant yOus 


Bnter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho., 
Ventolſo, Caliban, Sycorax. 


Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom, | 
Gonz. Q look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Saylorg—= 
The Boſen too——my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that man conld ne'r 
Be drown'd. 
Alonz.(to Trizc.) Now, Blaſphemy, what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land? why ſtar'ſt thou ſo? 


 Trinc. What, more Dukes yet? [muſt reſign my Dukedom 3 


But "tis no matter, | was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 
Muſt Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our 
gallant Ship agen, and were her Maſter, I'd williogly give all 
my [{land for her. | 
Vent. And I my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 
Trinc. [ſhall need no hangman, for I ſhall e'n hang 
My ſelf, now my friend Butt has ſhed his | 


_. Laſtdropof life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 


Ant. They talk like mad-men. 

Proſp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themſelves, and 
Now their Wine is gone they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firlt ſet Sal. 

Alonz. This news is wonderful. 

Ariel. Was it well done, my Lord? 

Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 

Gonz. But pray, Sir what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures ? 


Prop. 
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Proſp. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong, 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in her command without 
Her power. | 

$yc. O getebos! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 

Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim it up. | 

Calib. Mot carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 

What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the world ? 

Proſp. Sir, | invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night ; a part of which 
I will employ, in telling you my (tory. | 

Alonz. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 

Proſp. When the morn draws, I'l bring you to your Ship, 
And promiſe you calm Seas, and happy Gales. ; 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 

Ariel. T'| doit, Maſter. 

Proſp. Now to make amends 
For the rough treatment you have found to day, 

I'l entertain you with my Magick Art : 
I'!, by my power, transform this place, and call 
Up thoſethat ſhall make good my promile to you. 


[ Scene changesto the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calm Sea. Muſick playing on the Rocks. 


Proſp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſe 
Oceanws, with your Tethys too, appear 5 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear ! 
Come, all ye Tritons 3 all ye Nereides, come.. 
And teach your ſawcy Elements to obey - 
For you have Princesnow to entertain, 
And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſb youthful Lovers. 


Neptune, 
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[. Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanus and Tethys appear in 4 
Chariot drawn with gea- horſes; on each fide of the Cha- 
riot, Sea-gods aud Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nereides. 


Alonz. This 1s prodigious. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing Objedts do we ſee? 
Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all humane skill. 


SONG. 


Of theſe bright Beauties pity "oy : 
And to the reſt allow 
Tour mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
Tet Molus obey my will : 
Let hin his boyſtrous Priſoners ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let um difturb the boſome of the Decp, 
Till theſe arrive upon their wiſh d for Shore. 
Neptune. Somuch my Ampbhitrite's love FE prize, 
That no commands of hers I '4n deſpiſe. 
Tethys zo furrows now ſhal! wear, 
Oceanus 0 wrinkles on his brow, 
Let your ſereneſtdooks appear ! 
Be calm and gentle now. 
Nep. &-{ Be calm, ye great Parents of the Flouds and the Springs, 


Amph. M-: Lord: Great Neptune, for my ſake, 


 Amph. } hjile each Nereide and Triton Plays, Rewel:, and Sings. 


Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 


| Will ſoon obey you cheerfully. 
Chorus f  Tienpthe Winds, and we'll obey, Cyere the pan- 


Tritons Upon the Floud: we ll ſing and play, _ mingle with 
and Ner. And celebrate a | Halcy on day. gs 
Nept. Great Nephew A olus make no noiſe, 

| Muzle your roaring Boys, | Eolus appears. 


Amph. 


Amph. 

Nept. 

| Amph. 
Nept. 


 Z£olus *2 


 ſcends. 
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Let em not bluſter to diſiurb our ears, * 
Or ſtrike theſe Noble Paſſengers with ſear. 
Aﬀord 'em onely ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
as pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
While fell Sea monſters cauſs inteſtine jars, 
This Empire yor invade with foreign Wars. 
But you ſhall now 6e ſtill, : 
And ſhall obey my Amphitrites w:/. 
You IT ll obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
With your dread Trident the whole earth to quake, 
Come down, my Bluſterers, ſwell nv more, 
Tour ſtormy rage eve or. Winds from 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe--- Stet. COr- 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt: Cners appear. 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peas 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down down you muſt go : | 
Tou in the Earths Entrals your Revels my keep 3 
But no more till 7 call ſhall you trouble the Deep. 
[ Wynos fly down. 
Now they are gone, all tormy Wars ſhall ceaſe: 
Ther let your Trumpeters proclaim 4 Peace. 
Tritons, my $03, your Trumpets ſound, 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shores re- 
[ bound, 
"Sound a Calm. 
| Sound a Calm. 


Chorus. Sound a Calm. 


a Calm. 
Sound 4 Calm. 


[ Here the Tritors, at every repeat of Sound 4 Calm, 


changing their Figure and Poſtures, ſeemto ſound 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


A Sym 
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A Symphony of Muſick, like Trumpets, to which 
four Tritons Dance. f 
Nept. S&ee, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your troubles are paſt, 
Tour joys by black Clouds ſhall no more be orcaſt. 
Amph. Onthis barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your ſears, 
Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your cares. 


Both {oops your Loves and your Lives ſhall in ſafety enjoy 3 ? 


No influence of Stars ſhall your quiet deſtray, 
Chor. of { A»d your Loves, Oc. 
all. No influence, &*c. 
© [Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers, 
Oceanus. We'll ſ2fely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
And yours and your Countrey's ſoſt peace we'll reſtore. | 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Deep a 
The Tritons «nd Sea-Nymphs their Revel:s ſhall keep. 


On the ſwiſt Dolphins backs they ſhall (ing and ſhall ES 
Both. play S3 ; : if 
. (They ſhall guard you by night, and delight you by day. j- 
Chorus "you the ſwiſt, Ec. | 
ofall, QC And ſhallguard, &c. De "Fr 7 
. [ Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers "IM 
[ A Dance of twelve Tritons. 
Miran. What charming things are theſe? s i 
Dor. What heavenly power 1s this ? 
Proſp. Now, my Ariel be viſible, 
 Andlet the reſt of. your Aerial Train : 
Appear, and entertain 'em with a Soog 3 J 1 | 


[ Scene changer tothe Riling Sun, and 4 number of Aerial 


Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying ſrom the Sun, «advances 
towards the Pit. 1 


And then farewe!l my long lov'd Ariel. 

Alon. Heav'n! what are theſe we ſee ? 

Proſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abounds 
Ja (warms. but that they are not ſubje&t 
To pour feeble mortal Eyes, 


Anto. 


L 
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£95) | 
Anto. O wondrous (kill ! 
Gonz. O power Divine ! 


- Ariel an" the reſt ſing the following Song. 
Ariel. Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 
In a Cowſ/lips Bed I lie 3 
There I couch when Owls do cry. 
On the Swallow; wings T fly 
After Summer merrily. 
Aerrily merrily hill I live row, 
Onder the Bloſſ1m th it hangs on the Bow. 
. © [ Songended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering inthe Air. 


Ariel. My Noble Maſter ! 
May theirs and your ble(t Juys never impair. 
And for the freedom I enjoy in Air, 
I will be ſtill your Arjel; and wait 
Oa Atery accidents that work for Fate. 


»» Whatever ſhall your happineſs concern, 
FFrom your (ti]l faithful Arie! you ſhall learn, 


Proſp. Thou haſt been always diligent and kind ! 
Farewell. my long lov'd Ariel, thou ſhalt find, 
I will preſerve thee ever in my mind. 
Henceforth this [{le tothe afflicted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was to me: 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the bleſſings of the ripening Year. 


* On my recreat, let Heav'n and Nature (mile, 


And ever flouriſh the Exchanted 1//e. 
| [ Exenrt. 


7- 


M | F pilogue. 


PET We all Kay PE TSS appears... 
G That Sixty ſeven's avery damiing, Jear, $4 
. For Knaves aboard, and for ilL.Poets herge. ..-, 5+)" 05 
Among the Muſes there”. re ger! rol robo... > 4 
The Rhyming 0onnſicur, and yhe EVOKE ” 
Pefie gr Court, alF 1:9ne; they goga 1 POR... go P 


4 
& 
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The Cboft of Poets wallwidiito ties glects 2 Lots ; 7 1 kk” 


And hmnt us Ators whereſoe's we pu Pp: 153 votd 
In Viſfons bloudier then King Richar (Wet, ot, 70! : m TY 


| For this poor Wreteb, he-hs: er EL HE Trill, Of " 
But quietly brinys in bir port 8 tf Pla + Hort F457 ends. 124 
4nd begs the javonnyg byvaney's reapec + Es We <a 


P4330 ied c: I: {T* <k:vJT 


"Be onde me onely Tra 8 uy Fr gol ya, th ng ? & 


To let you know the Malef heres nem 29521401350 Mic bd, 555 
- And that he means to digyen Gam fier. a ef\y 1's 1702: — T4 
T - + 4 327 . 4< w+-4t. MA 


33 22W-16 22." 21377 To 25 lo A 
For if you ſhou' 4 be garioss ta bi hex,” 'ould 1oefimong 121 T 
Th" Exarpl: will frowe 51} 19 ather a12t, * 228TH»! di MleboA | | 
wt 1 OY troubl'd with em allagen., 4 £12111 voto 
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